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The American Foreign Mission Seminary. 


Approved—by the Council of Archbishops, at Washington, April 27, 1911. 
Authorized—by Pope Pius X., at Rome, June 29, 1911. 

Object—to train priests for missions to the heathen, and to arouse Catholic Ameri- 
cans to a clearer appreciation of their duty towards this need. 
Opening—of Seminary for Philosophy and Theology, Ossining, N. Y., Sept. 18, 1912. 
Decree of Praise—granted by Rome, July 15, 1913. 

Preparatory College—established in Diocese ‘of Scranton, Pa., September 8, 1913. 
Procure—opened in San Francisco, September 13, 1917. 

Assignment—to first field (Yeungkong, China), April 25, 1918. 

Departures—four missioners, Sept. 8, 1918; three missioners, Sept. 8, 1919. 
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The American Foreign Mission 
Yeungkong, 
Province of Kwangtung, China. 


“Agimus tibi gratias, omnipotens 
Deus.” 


ITH barns filled to over- 
flowing and cellars smelling 
sweet of fresh-plucked fruits, this 
is the season for special thanks- 
giving to God Our Provider. 
This is the month, too, when 
Our Holy Mother the Church 
reminds us not to forget our dear 
dead. And while we think of our 
own, let us say a prayer for the 
souls who have none to pray for 


them. 
a a 


CUMBERLAND friend calls 
our attention to the local 
activities of a School for Missions 
held in his city some weeks ago. 
The purpose of the School is to 
unite all denominations in the 
study of missions. Similar 
schools will be established in 
every section of the State. 

These are getting-together days 
and we look forward with pleas- 
ure and satisfaction to the tre- 
mendous possibilities of Catholic 
union, in mission as well as other 
activities. 

h 


ETHODISTS have _ been 

signing pledges,—not the 
old familiar kind of pre-dry days, 
but pledges amounting to $113,- 
000,000 for propaganda. 

“A nice tidy sum,’’ says you, 
“don’t you wish you had it for 
propaganda?”’ 

Well, no,—not all. We should 
be embarrassed. Catholics would 
be content to leave off the last 
zero. We need money, but only 
enough to enable us to cooperate 
with the supreme force,—the 
grace of God. 


HRIST came to earth to 

save men’s souls. The high- 

est honor He can bestow on one 

of His creatures is, therefore, an 

invitation—vocation, we call it— 

to become one of His deputies in 
that work. 


The nation, likewise, invited to 
carry His name and His love into 
parts where He is unknown, is a 
nation signally honored. Abun- 
dant indications lead us to believe 
that today He is inviting us, the 
Catholics of the United States, 
to become an apostolic nation. 
Will you push the acceptance of 
that invitation? 

k ik 


IKE the Lady Prohibition, 

we have failed to capture, as 
vet, any considerable portion of 
Kentucky, and we were not sur- 
prised, lately, to receive in our 
mail from that State the follow- 
ing: “I have heard that foreign 
missions receive financial help 
and encouragement, while those 
at home are oftentimes forgotten. 
Is this true?” 


Yes, this is quite true, and so 
is the reverse,—or, as a good 
French priest used to say to his 
students, ‘‘the contrary is just 
the reverse.””’ In other words, 
both home and foreign missions 
have been often forgotten, but 
this was because their needs were 
not properly impressed on our 
responsive Catholics. Better times 
have come. 


# <a 


A small parish has taken upon 
itself the support of a Maryknoll 
mission catechist. This kind of 
cooperation is worth more to the 
cause than if the support came 
from a man of wealth. 
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HE meeting of the American 

hierarchy at Washington in 
the third week of September did 
not create much of a stir in this 
country. 

Neither, in Jerusalem, did the 
coming of the Holy Ghost to the 
Apostles gathered in the Cenacle. 

Who outside of the Apostles 
heard the “mighty wind?” 

The Spirit of God works silent- 
ly, and the quiet of the gathering 
at Washington is significant. 

We believe that the union of 
those great forces, assembled at 
the national capital from all 
sections of this great country, sig- 
nalled the dawn of a new era, an 
era that will stamp the Church 
in America as Catholic not only 
in name but in deed. 

The day of our parochialism 
has passed and we of the United 
States face the most favorable 
opportunity that has ever been 
given to Catholics of any nation 
to strengthen the Kingdomof God 
upon earth. 

k k 

E is a clever devil, the old 

boy himself. Many things 
he knows:—that Europe is top- 
sy-turvy; that France has lost 
more than three thousand priests 
and seminarians in the war; that 
German priests are now excluded 
from several mission fields; that 
the Church looks to us in America 
to supply the apostolic workers 
that other nations can not send 
forth. May we not, therefore, 
suppose that the devil gloats 
over his success, that he expects 
to drive the Cross out of his king- 
dom, the pagan world? 

Judging, as many others have 
done, that America esteems only 
luxury and sport, he does not 
know the strong spirit of faith 
and sacrifice among American 
Catholics. He challenges us to 
conquer part of his realm for 
Christ. 

Friend! You have already done 
something to help us answer that 
challenge. Are you ready to do 
more? Will you go yourself, or 
will you aid us in sending others? 
We are not begging, merely 
suggesting. 





| BLbERE- HRSCORT TS Pobtuth Paria 
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Awaiting a Soul Freed by Charity. 











OT even the most enthusias- 
tic ‘‘Pan-Jersey-City-ite,”’ if 
there is such an animal, would 
ever suspect his native hamlet of 
influence in far-off China. Im- 
agine, then, the surprise of the 
Maryknoll Pioneers to find that 
the Yeungkong Hospital was built 
by the First Presbyterian Congre- 
gation of Jersey City, and named 
after a former pastor. 

We don’t expect that, on the 
mention of this fact, a scramble 
is going to occur among our 
parishes to see who will build the 
first American Catholic Hospital 
in China. We do think, however, 
that the example of the First 
Presbyterians is worth a thought. 
In the missions catechists have 
to be maintained, schools erected, 
chapels built, and so on. Mis- 
sioners find it hard to meet these 
combined expenses, but many an 
American parish could take over 
one of these works—for example, 
the supporting of a catechist for 
a year at $15 a month—and hard- 
ly feel the weight. All that is 
needed is a definite plan for rais- 
ing the money and a few “live 
wires.’ Think the idea over and 
mention it to a friend. 


HE Protestant Episcopal 

Church of America, in its 
present conference, is considering 
the advisability of several im- 
portant dogmatic and ritualistic 
changes, such as: the introduc- 
tion into the ritual of prayers for 
the dead; the reservation of the 
communion host for the use of the 
sick; the anointing of the sick; 
and the non-marriage of divorced 
persons. 

To the Catholic, the most 
striking part of the program lies 
in the proposal of these changes 
as ‘‘a_ reversion to apostolic 
times.”’ 

In view of the old claim of the 
Episcopalian Church to the unique 
possession of an _ unchanged 
apostolic faith, the action of the 
congress evinces a growing ac- 
quaintance with the facts of 
history. It is devoutly to be 
hoped that progress in the same 
direction will continue. 

Except for his denial of the 
primacy and infallibility of the 
Pope, there is little difference 
between the _ high-churchman’s 
creed and that of the Catholic. 
But a little further review of 
historic facts should bring home 
to the former the validity of the 
Holy Father’s claim to primacy 
of jurisdiction, and the reason- 
ableness of submission to the 
See of Peter. Then at last would 
the schism of four centuries be 
healed, and in the accumulated 
strength that comes from union 
the Catholic Church could enter 
upon a mighty program for God’s 
glory and the souls of men. 

And with all this added power 
at home, what an impetus, and 
what strong forces, could be given 
to the foreign mission cause! 


* i 


Membership in the Catholic For- 
eign Mission Society may be secured 
for one year by the payment of fifty 
cents. Such membership, with its 
many spiritual helps, is applicable to 
the living or the dead. As special 
certificates are prepared in each case 
it should be stated whether the per- 
son to be enrolled is living or not. 





We have no paid agents working 
on a commission basis. 
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Happenings. 


Brooks, Kehoe — to India. 
These are the names of two young 
priests, Americans of the Congre- 
gation of the Holy Cross, who 
have been selected to join their 
confréres in the foreign mission 
field. ‘“The Campbells are com- 
ing’ and the news is good. 


The Society of the Divine 
Word sent its first group of Amer- 
ican missioners to China Octo- 
ber 1. 

The occasion was a happy one, 
presided over by Archbishop 
Mundelein of Chicago. Bishop 
Schrembs of Toledo preached and 
Monsignor Kelly of the Church 
Extension Society was among the 
guests. 

The departing missioners were 
three, one priest, Fr. Kuhn, and 
two students, Fratres King and 
Clarke, who will be ordained in 
China. 

America is answering the call. 
Here is a new missioner, Fr. 
George E. Bergeron, a Marist 
Father, who follows in the foot- 
steps of Blessed Peter Chanel 
and is now on his way to, if not 
already at, the Tonga Islands in 
the Pacific Ocean. 

Fr. Bergeron was born in 
Lawrence, Massachusetts, in 
1881, and studied at the St. 
Joseph’s Parochial School in 
Haverhill, Massachusetts, at Van 
Buren College in Maine, and 
with the Marists at their Semi- 
nary in Washington, D. C. 


The Superior of the Paris 
Foreign Mission Seminary has 
sent his annual report, a book of 
two hundred pages, and it opens 
with a note of joy,—Te Deum 
Laudamus,—in spite of all the 
trials of the past year. 

During the war 47 of its mem- 
bers (22 priests, 24 aspirants, and 
one auxiliary brother) gave their 
lives for their country. 

Its 33 missions report: 

27,928 baptisms of adults 
100,600 baptisms of pagan infants 


288 conversions of heretics. 
The great Society, to which 
Maryknoll owes much of its in- 
spiration, has on the mission 
field: 
1,206 European priests, aided 
by 
1,073 native priests, 
3,108 catechists, and 
6,632 religious women, Euro- 
pean and native. 
Maryknoll has some distance 
to go before it can be as big as its 
elder brother,—and we hope that 
the big brother has not stopped 
growing. 





REV. GEORGE E, BERGERON, S. M. 
First American-born Marist 
missioner to Oceania. 


With German missioners still 
menaced ‘it is well to note that 
the Superiors of missionary con- 
gregations in Germany met re- 
cently, at Dusseldorf, and for- 
mulated some timely declara- 
tions, from which we quote: 


All nations that enjoy the true Chris- 
tian religion have the duty, and therefore 
the right, to cooperate in the spread of 
their religion according to their capaci- 
ties. 


Whatever hampers and impedes the 
progress of the missions works against 
the welfare of humanity. 


Ethically, the aim of the mission com- 
prises the following tasks and obliga- 
tions: 


To Friends on the Coast. 

Maryknoll publications— 
books, prints, and post cards— 
can be procured at our house in 
San Francisco, 1911 Van Ness 
Avenue. Friends on the Coast 
who look forward to making 
Christmas gifts should note this. 








a. All missionary work must be 
carried out in strict loyalty to the 
existing government and the consti- 
tution and laws of the land. 

b. The spirit of loyalty in conform- 
ity with the plain instructions of the 
Gospel and the Church must be fos- 
tered in the adherents of the mission. 


The present-day colonial empires are 
so vast that their Christianization can- 
not be seriously considered and carried 
out except by the cooperation of all 
Christian nations. 


The building up of the Kingdom of 
God is too important to be made de- 
pendent on the changing political con- 
ditioris. It is a solidaric task that con- 
cerns all missions and missionary congre- 
gations and the entire Catholic Church. 





Twinkle, twinkle, little star, 
Why not read The Field Afar? 
Would you twinkle all the more? 
Add to it the Junior! 

—A _ Vénarder. 





No, you did not get your Octo- 
ber FIELD AFAR on time. Neither 
did we—but we were thankful to 
get it at all in these days of 
strikes and disunited unions. We 
were fortunate, because both 
our printers and the strikers 
“felt badly’’ for us,—not so badly 
as we did for ourselves and our 


friends, but enough to help us 


considerately to locate a friendly 
press. 

Had we at the time enough 
auxiliary brothers, and cash for 
the equipment, we should have 
been tempted to put our printing 
on as safe a basis as our milk 
supply. 

Some day we shall have Broth- 
er Printer, Brother Type-setter, 
Brother Pressman, and Brother 
Feeder. The printer’s devil will 
not get a look-in. 

In other words, dear reader, 
kindly overlook our delay last 
month. The fault was not ours. 
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Father Price. 


O the scores of friends who 
have written to Maryknoll 
words of sympathy and assurance 
of prayers for the soul of our 
much-loved Father Price, we wish 
to express our fervent thanks. 
At this writing we are still 
awaiting word from China, and 
we know but little beyond the 
news contained in Bishop de 
Guébriant’s cablegram: Price 
mort appendicite. Profoundes sym- 
pathies. 

Two letters, however, have 
since arrived, both written by 
Fr. Price. The first is dated 
August 21 and he writes from St. 
Paul’s Hospital, Causeway Bay, 
Hongkong: 

I have appendicitis and must be opera- 
ted on in a few days. The doctor says 
there is not great danger. Please pray 
for me and have all pray for me. 

We have been waiting to know who 
are coming this fall. It is important to 
know as soon as possible, and the date 
of their arriva! at Hongkong. 

I am writing this in bed suffering and 
must ask you to excuse what is wanting. 
Love to all. 

In; iC 


Thos. F. Price. 
P. S.—AIl well on the mission. 





Another letter followed this, 
in which Fr. Price speaks of 
feeling much better and outlines 
his various mission needs. He 
evidently looked forward to re- 
covery, and writes: 

I have not been operated on yet—am 
much better—possibly may not undergo 
the operation—a few days more will 
decide. 

Anent the circular advertisement, | 
have drawn up the enclosed but have 
no paper to spread out the display. I 
thought this might do for a starter, and 
it seemed to me better to speak now of 
our great actual needs only. The more 
permanent works, such as seminary, 
orphanage, hospital, and so forth, I 
thought should come later. 

At this writing still no news of who’s 
coming, or when they will be here. Have 
all pray for me, please. 


Later we learned that the 
operation took place September 
8 and the death September 12, 
the Feast of the Holy Name of 
Mary. 





There are readers of THE FIELD 
AFAR who know the story of 


Fr. Price’s early life better than 
do we of Maryknoll, and we 
shall be grateful for all the infor- 
mation that they will send. 
These are the days, before it is 
too late, when we should gather 
letters and documents from 
which, some day, a fitting biog- 
raphy of this man of God can 
be prepared. The archives of 
Maryknoll, therefore, are open 
to receive whatever material can 
be secured for the purpose. 





In the meantime, all will be 
interested in the brief summary 
that follows: 

Father Price was born in 1860, in 
Wilmington, N. C., and was a son of Mr. 
and Mrs. Alfred Lanier Price. His 
father will be remembered by many as 
founder and publisher of the Wilming- 
ton Journal. Aspiring in early life to the 
priesthood Fr. Price sailed for Balti- 
more in 1874 to begin his studies for that 
work. On this voyage he and two other 
Wilmington men suffered shipwreck off 
Cape Hatteras but the three survived. 
Later he reached Baltimore, and there 
he entered St. Charles’ Preparatory 
College, at Ellicott City, Md., and com- 
pleted his theological studies at St. 
Mary’s Seminary, Baltimore, being 
ordained in 1886. 

Immediately after ordination he was 
temporarily stationed in Wilmington, 
N. C., following which he was pastor at 
New Bern, Goldsboro, and did mission- 
ary work at many other places through- 
out the state. Included in his work in 
the state was the erection of an orphan- 
age, industrial school and church at 
Nazareth, where he also founded and 
published the magazine ‘‘Truth.” 

His apostolic work during these years 
made for Fr. Price innumerable friends 
among the clergy, religious societies, and 
laity of the whole country. 

—Wilmington Morning Star. 





In 1910, at the Eucharistic 
Congress in Montreal, Fr. Price 
met his future associate, Fr. 
Walsh, then Diocesan Director, 
in Boston, of the Propagation of 
the Faith Society. The idea of 
the American Foreign Mission 
Seminary was conceived on that 
occasion and in May,1911,author- 
ized by the American Hierarchy, 
Fr. Price went with Fr. Walsh to 
Rome to secure approval for the 
new work. 

This was granted on June 
29, and after a visit to the late 
beloved Pontiff, Pius X, Fr. 


Price left Rome for Lourdes, the 
spot on earth that -he desired 
most to visit—because of his 
intense love for The Immaculate 
Conception and for the memory 
of her little protegée, Bernadette 
Soubirous. He stayed with the 
brother of Bernadette, visited the 
convent where she had lived and 
died, and established a relation- 
ship with her relatives that con- 
tinued until his death. 





In December, 1911, Fr. Price 
joined Fr. Walsh at the home of 
the French Dominican Fathers 
in Hawthorne, N.Y., and making 
this his headquarters, he began 
his appeals for prayers for the 
new undertaking and for subscrib- 
ers to THE FIELD AFAR, which 
was to be the organ of the Society. 
This work brought Fr. Price into 
contact with bishops, priests, 
brothers, and nuns, among whom 
he secured for Maryknoll many 
steadfast friends. He continued 
these activities for seven years, 
interrupting them once to visit 
his beloved Lourdes. 

In 1918, when the Maryknoll 
Seminary Council decided to send 
four priests to the mission, Fr. 
Price manifested his desire to go, 
in spite of the anticipated diffi- 
culties of climate and language, 
difficulties that were very serious 
for one of his age. 

Arrived in Japan, Fr. Price 
with Fr. Ford made a detour 
to secure further information 
about the northern missions, re- 
porting to Bishop de Guébriant 
at Canton about the middle of 
December. 

The Bishop and his priests 
candidly admitted that they felt 
a mistake had been made in 
sending a priest of Fr. Price’s 
age, but when they knew him 
better they wrote, ‘‘His coming 
is an inspiration!” 

One short full year he spent in 
the Far East, and of that, one day, 
much will be said. Maryknoll 
has a holy seed planted in the 
soil of China. Pray that it will 
soon flourish and bring forth 
much fruit. 
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SOME TRIBUTES TO 
FATHER PRICE. 

From Fr. Cunnion, Westchester, N. Y. 

[ read with deep regret of the death of 
Fr. Price and am writing to ask if the 
Society will hold memorial services. 
Surely his untimely death would warrant 
them, for more than one reason. I recall 
“Truth,” and his self-sacrificing work 
in the apostolate for non-Catholics in 
the Southland, not to speak of his 
apostolic labors in recent years with 
you and his near-martyrdom in China. 
May he rest in peace. 





From Fr. Glavin, Albany. 

It was with great regret that I read the 
news announcing the death of Fr. Price. 
I sympathize deeply with Maryknoll in 
the great loss you have sustained. ° Fr. 
Price’s big-hearted charity and zeal 

.counted much in the success thus far 
obtained by the American Missioners 
from Maryknoll: nevertheless, we know 
that from his heavenly home he will 
continue to help Maryknoll by his 
intercession. 


From Fr. Borgman, C. SS. R., 
Philadelphia. 


I loved Fr. Price. He was one of the 
choicest priests of God I ever knew. I 
hope soon to read his biography, a 
companion volume to Fr. Judge. I hope 
you can detail someone to gather a lot 
of material for such a biography from 
his old fields of labor, his earlier years, 
and crown it with his Maryknoll work. 
Bishops and priests, monks and nuns, 
to many of whom Maryknoll is only a 
name, would awaken to the inner work- 
ings of Maryknoll and take part in it. 
Fr. Price was an inspiration to me. 

From Fr. Irwin, Newton Grove, N. C. 

On the day after the news was received 
we had a Solemn Requiem, anticipated 
by the Divine Office. This has been 
repeated three times since, and this week 
a month’s mind will be celebrated. 

Novenas of Masses are being offered 
and prayers innumerable poured forth 
by a grateful people for the soul of a 
man whom they loved and revered in 
the flesh and whom all considered to be 
a true Servant of God. May God rest 
his devoted soul. 


From Rev. H. J. Heuser, D. D., 
Overbrook, Pa. 


I was pained to hear of the death of 
Fr. Price on the Chinese mission. One 
can hardly avoid a suspicion that it was 
in answer to his own fervent desire to 
be a martyr for the souls of those for 
whose conversion he had led out his 
valiant littke band. No doubt Our 
Heaveniy Father so accepts the sacrifice, 
that the field may be watered by the 
sweat and blood of the first husband- 
man, as has always been the case where 
fruits were to be gathered later. So you 
have your first martyr as a guarantee and 


seal of a success that is sure to bring 
back blessings to us and our land, whence 
the Maryknoll apostles went to carry the 
fair message of Christ. As for Fr. Price 
himself, he has quickly gained the guer- 
don he sought. I feel for the Fathers 
far away over there in China, whom he 
has made in a way fatherless and 
brotherless, and yet to them, as to your 
community, he will no doubt be an 
advocate in heaven, certain to remove 
many difficulties which he can see far 
ahead from his present light. 

I pray that God may help your 
missionary work continually and espe- 
cially that he may solace you and your 
community in this bereavement. I 
said Mass for Fr. Price, of course. 


From The Tablet, Brooklyn, 
N. Y. 

The cause of liberty is won in Europe, 
but thousands of heroes have paid the 
price. They will live in the hearts of 
their countrymen. The battle in the 
East is just beginning. But the cause of 
spiritual liberty has had its sacrifice. 
It was not the martyr’s crown, but the 
weakened body, unable to stand the 
surgeon’s knife, which brought the end— 
and the reward—to Father Price. He 
was awaiting reinforcements—the party 
of three—who left Maryknol! on the 
eighth of this month. The devoted 
army of the Lord was to be increased to 
seven. The new recruits were never to 
see their leader again, but his life and 
his death, as the first fruits of the Ameri- 
can Mission, will ever be an inspiration 
to them. Father Price was a sincere and 
zealous priest. Beyond that no more 
need be said. He was an example to the 
priests of Brooklyn, when he collected 
here a few years ago. He was a model 
to his brothers in the Society. He will 
live in the hearts and prayers of those 
who love the missions. The Month of 
the Rosary a year ago marked the 
arrival of Father Price in the land of the 
pagan. May his Rosary be said this 
October with the Queen of the Missions 
in Heaven! 








If you are blessed with the goods 
of this world you can do a highly 
meritorious work by aiding poor 
youths who are preparing for the 
priesthood, either by establishing 
a burse in some seminary, or help- 
ing in other ways to defray the 
expenses inseparable from the train- 
ing of young priests. In return 
you will share for all eternity the 
fruits of their pastoral labors, and 
one of the ingredients of your 
happiness in heaven will be the con- 
sciousness that many of the elect owe 
their salvation to your charity. 

—Rev. F. J. Remler, C. M. 





Bernadette of Lourdes 
The only complete account of her 
life ever published. 
Translated by J. H. Gregory 
Price—One Dollar - Postpaid 
— SS to the Reverend 
St. Teresa’s Convent, Maryknoll 














From The Catholic Transcript, 
Hartford, Conn. 


Not since the passing of St. Francis 
Xavier has an event of more striking 
import to the Christian Church taken 
place in the Far East. 

Other missionaries have died at their 
posts in the Orient, some of whom won 
the martyr’s crown, but they were 
representative of ‘older missionary 
movements, and their deaths, however 
heroic, were only incidents and episodes 
in the long history of*an established 
order. Father Price was a pioneer and 
a harbinger of new and great things to 
come. 

The work and the movement which 
he represented is in its infancy, but it is 
already big and mighty with promise. 
“The blood of the martyrs is the seed of 
the Church.’”’ Antiquity has sent us 
this message—a message which carries 
us back to the ages of persecution when 
heroes rushed to death in support of the 
doctrines which they were sent to pro- 
claim. It is a true and i inspiring saying, 
one of the sacred heritages of the Chris- 
tian Church. 

If the blood of martyrs is found, why 
not the labors, the anxious vigils, the 
sacrifices and the moral heroism of those 
who leave all and go forth to proclaim 
the gospel of the Crucified? Are not all 
these things, and the hidden things of 
the apostles’ spirit, a source of divine 
fecundity? It must be so, for with God, 
and before his tribunal, nothing is lost, 
and ‘‘to those who love God all things 
work together for good.” 

As the ashes of this devoted apostle 
become compounded with the dust of 
China the missionaries of Maryknoll 
will feel that they have a special claim 
to the soil of the Orient. The seeds of a 
new apostolate are planted there—the 
seed from which an abundant soul- 
harvest is to follow. 

The story of the life of this apostle is 
briefly told. It was a life wholly spent in 
the conquest of souls. He was a good 
man, absolutely devoted to the regenera- 
tion of his fellows, a man of mortification 
and of high and serene converse with 
Heaven, one of the most austere and self- 
effacing priests that has ever illustrated 
the clerical body of the United States. 
If there is a crown for heroic sacrifice, 
and if the voice of the apostle has a 
peculiar potence, Maryknoll has an 
irresistible intercessor before the Throne 
of Grace. 


Train the little ones to use a mite 
box for love of Jesus Christ. 
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Father Price’s Last Appeals. 


HOSE who knew Fr. Price 

intimately will recall his im- 
pulsive zeal. Once convinced of 
a need, and of an opening through 
which he could enter to realize it, 
he would push until exhausted. 

Arrived at the new Maryknoll 
Mission, Father Price found the 
field. large with possibilities. 
Night and day he dreamed of con- 
quests,—certain, if only he could 
be supplied with men and means. 

His letters to Maryknoll were 
importunate, crying for more 
priests and more funds. And 
Maryknoll, poor in human equip- 
ment and struggling under heavy 
financial burdens, could only par- 
tially supply the need. 

Maryknoll - at - home depends 
from day to day on the Provi- 
dence of God, and Maryknoll-in- 
China must do likewise. Per- 
haps, in years to come, when 
building operations have ceased, 
Maryknoll the mother will be 
able to assure her sons in China 
a regular budget that will make 
certain the support of many 
essential activities; but now, even 
though opportunities be seeming- 
ly lost, her beloved exiles must 
“hasten slowly.” 

We feel, however, that relief 
will soon come to our valiant 
young missioners and that Fr. 
Price’s death will stimulate in- 
terest among many who knew 
and admired his work, but who, 
until now, had not thought of 
him as in need. 





Today we print an unpublished 
letter written from his mission 
center at Yeungkong to Mary- 
knoll: 


You ask what institutions I am plan- 
ning. My ideas about the upbuilding of 
this territory are almost identical with 
those of Bishop de Guébriant in his 
letter to you. 

J think that the putting out of cate- 
chists, handling them, and training 
them, and bringing tlhe catechumens to 
the catechumenates for final instruc- 
tions, should be our chief work at the 
present time, The institutions will 
come gradually as they are needed; 
there is no pressing need now. Some 
catechists can be procured for even less 
than we figured on. Untrained ones can 


be had generally for from $4 to $10 per 
month; the trained will cost us $15 per 
month. 


For the present I would like to work 
at getting up a catechumenate* for 
Yeungkong, and later two for the west- 
ern and northern parts,—one in Sunyi 
and the other perhaps in Loting. For the 
one at Yeungkong the property I wrote 
of,costing $3,300, which should be pur- 
chased at any rate, would fit us out, not 
only for a catechumenate but, as I wrote 
you, also for an incipient infirmary, and 
it will take care of our charity work, 
which will gradually grow. 


We have at present sixteen catechists 
at work. I would like to put in the 
Yeungkong district at least twenty-five 
catechists, if we can afford it. The 
Protestants here have forty, well paid. 
The sixteen we have should instruct 
several hundred catechumens,—let us 
say at least from two to three hundred. 
When these are instructed sufficiently,— 
for a year likely,—they should be 
brought to the catechumenate at a con- 
venient time, for at least one month, 
and given special final instructions by 
the priest. To bring them there and 
keep them would cost perhaps $3 each: 
that is $600 to $900 for the catechumens. 

The catechists should be brought to 
the catechumenate for one month at 
least every year during the vacation 
time, and given special instructions and 
training by the priest. This would not 
cost extra, as it is necessary to hire them 
at any rate for the year and they provide 
for their own support here or. elsewhere. 

The cost of carrying on the sixteen 
Yeungkong catechists and the cate- 
chumenate would approximate on this 


basis above $1,500} for the catechists 
and $600 for the catechumenate, the 
whole amounting to above $2, 000 per 
annum. If there were two other cate- 
chumenates for the other districts the 
cost would approximate $6,000 or more 
per annum for all. I should like to see 
at work by next year as many catechists 
as we can afford. 

In regard to churches, there are actual 
calls for five churches in the places we 
have visited, and for the repair of two 
others. The two to be repaired are: 
one at Pakwan, costing, as I wrote you, 
perhaps $1, 000; and another at Chuen- 
tinnam costing perhaps $500. 

We have figured out the cost of 
churches in this way: we can put up a 
chapel of mud, sun-dried bricks for 
$500; but we think this is not desirable 
and that the chapel should be of good 
bricks, and we fear to figure this at less 
than $1,000. Also, as a rule, a chapel 
should be accompanied by two school 
buildings, one for the boys and one for 
girls, as it is impossible in China to have 
mixed schools. These could hardly be 
figured on for less than $500 apiece. 


There is need for two rooms for the 
priest, one for himself and one for his 
boy, but they could be arranged in the 
schoolroom. So that to fix out a mission 
property it will take from $1,000 to 
$2,000 in buildings, according as we 
have mud or good bricks. For priest’s 
residences, one at each central station 











* To the catechumenate are brought from 
small villages, where no continued instruction 
can be given, those who have expressed a desire 
to become Catholics. They remain a month and 
sometimes longer, so as to catch not only the 
special instruction of the catechist, but also the 
atmosphere of the Catholic center. With such a 
start, perseverance is more certain. 
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THE CATHEDRAL AT HONGKONG, WHERE SERV ICES WERE HELD 
FOR THE REPOSE OF FATHER PRICE'S SOUL. 
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Note also that it is our opinion that 
Yeungkong will never amount to much 
for a centre. No large boats can come 
here, as the river is very shallow and the 
town is the center of hardly any territory 
outside of its own prefecture. 


on the lines of Bishop de Guébriant’s 
letter, meets fully my own judgment. 
At Yeungkong, as I wrote you, $1500 
will fit this place up well for several 
priests and I think this should be done 
immediately. In Sunyi there is said to 
be a better residence and church than 
at Yeungkong, and I suppose that noth- —_——— 
ing is needed there in the way of a resi- 
dence building; but it will be necessary 
to put up a residence at Loting or else- 
where very soon, as within a year there of this for necessary purposes, as there 
must be a third resident priest in that is no other way. We do not think it 
territory. strong and we do not put much trust 
- in it. But it is absolutely necessary to 
Regarding property here, it is the have a reserve fund, for we may at any 
opinion of us all here that what I men- time be called on to meet extraordinary 
tioned for $3,300, and the property on expenses: a fire may occur, an accident 
the other side ‘already spoken of, ought may happen, one of our number may die, 
to be bought up at any rate, as they are and so forth, and our experience here 
necessary for the development of the shows that it takes two or three weeks 
work here. Also, there is a large pond to get money from Canton or Hongkong 
of standing water right next to us, breed- or elsewhere. When we get money 
ing malaria and other pestilence con- from Canton, for example, we have to 
tinuously, which we think should be send a man to Canton to get the money 
bought and closed up. The land will be and bring it back, a trip often of two or 
very useful to us and Fr. Gauthier three weeks. 
believes it can be had for several hundred With much affection to all in C. I. C. 
dollars. Thos. F. Price. 


There is a bank here run by Protes- 
tant missionaries. We are making use 














Dieu iy F sins Sitiien at t St Paul’s ial. 
Hongkong, Sept. 1919 


The American Catholic Mission in China. 
(Of the Maryknoll Seminary) 
In Dire Need! 


This mission just opened southwest of Hongkong and Canton is in 
want of everything to begin its work. 

It contains 5,000 square miles of territory; a pagan population of 
1,500,000 souls; 500 baptized persons and 2,000 catechumens under 
instruction. 

It needs at once, to put it into a workable condition:— $10,000 
for purchase of property at its headquarters in Yeungkong, and $ 5,000 
for property at Loting, one of its central stations. — 





$15,000 

Besides this, it also needs immediately: 
100 catechists, costing per annum $100 each*............ $ 10,000 
25 churches, costing each $500 to $1,0007....... 12,500 25,000 
Ce Lr 25,000 


$ 75,000 


Can you not help? 
Can you not furnish a catechist for a year? 
Can you not build a church or a school? 


All gifts may be sent through Maryknoll. 





<8 T hese catechists are not trained, but they serve the present purpose. Trained catechists 
cost $180 or more per annum. 

t The $500 churches are of sun-dried brick. They will last for some years. A burned- 
brick church costs $1,000. There is no wood in China for building. 


THE MARYKNOLL HARVESTERS. 


“The harvest indeed is ripe, but- the 
laborers are few.” 
HROUGH the Golden Gate to the 
fields afar 
Aripe with the whitened grain, 
To gather the sheaves for the Mastex’s 


care, 
They have sailed o’er the sunset 
main. 
Like crusader-hosts they have gone 
their way, 


To garner fresh souls for God, 
To sow the good tidings of love and 
peace 
In the Orient’s fertile sod. 


True apostles of the Crucified One, 
They heeded His pleading voice— 
And casting aside their encumbering 

nets 
Have made their unerring choice. 
Sweet Saviour, watch o’er thy soul- 
harvesters 
In the distant fields afar— 
Grant that those who sailed through the 
Golden Gate, 
May pass through the ‘Gates Ajar.”’ 
—Rev. James A. Williams. 


Advent is a mite-box season. 


Questions. 


Q.—From what district do most 
of the Chinese laborers in America 
come? Do many come from the 
Maryknoll Mission field? 

A.—In general, we understand 
that they come from the south of 
China. The American Consul 
reports that nearly all are from 
the district around Kongmoon, 
a city on the delta south of Can- 
ton. The Maryknoll missioners 
do not report meeting returned 
Chinese in their district, which 
is some distance south and west of 
Kongmoon. 


Q.—Where is the mission-field of 


the new Irish Mission Society, 
whose priests are collecting in this 
country? 

A.—The field has not been as- 
signed, we learn from Fr. Mc- 
Carthy, who directs the activi- 
ties of the Society in the United 
States. : 

Q.—Are there any American 
Jesuits in China? 


A.—No. 
Q.—Has Maryknoll a mission in 
Japan? 


A.—Not yet. 
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Yeungkong Chronicle. 


(From Fr. Ford) 
June 9. 


HE “veter- 

ans’ at Ye- 
ungkong have 
thrown in_ sec- 
ond speed and 
the motor is run- 
ning smoothly. 
That’s a poor 
figure to use in 
these diggings, for the apologies 
for paths are now under water, 
the river has risen and covers the 
West Side streets to the depths 
of the shopkeepers’ belts,—all 
because of a two days’ steady 
rain. It caught us in the popular 
New York tenement stunt of 
sleeping out-of-doors: our veran- 
da here is wide enough for a bed 
and several degrees cooler than 
the rooms—and it is exposed. 
Midnight was a bad hour for the 
attack, but morning found us 
“floating” safely. 





In spite of the storm, on Pente- 
cost morning we had a fine 
gathering of the clans for High 
Mass. That our Chinese appre- 
ciate the chance to hear Mass on 
feast-days is easily seen. <A 
group, for example, came from 
near Tinpak. That means they 
walked twenty miles to a port 
named Shektung, passed the 
night there, and sailed in the 
morning for eight hours to Yeung- 
kong,—in the busy season of rice 
crops and at the cost of a dollar 
a person. They must find their 
food, also, while here and on the 
return trip. 

Another group of twenty came 
from Cheungtinnam and apolo- 
gized for their small number. A 
large delegation had set out for 
Mass but saw a band of robbers 
making for their village, so they 
selected twenty to represent them 
at Yeungkong and the others 
returned to defend their homes. 





The men from Tinpak way 
confirmed the good néws of a few 
weeks ago, when the ‘‘ring lead- 


” 


er’ there came to Yeungkong 


with a list of two-hundred-twen- 
ty-seven persons who desired 
instruction. The news was in 
keeping with the spirit of Pente- 
cost; indeed, the words of the 
Mass of the day simply voiced 
our feelings as we listened to the 
Chinese accompanying with pray- 
ers in their sweet tongue. ‘‘The 
Spirit of the Lord hath filled the 
earth, alleluia!”’ 

These two - hundred - twenty - 
seven men and women are group- 
ed in several villages less than a 
day’s walk apart, in the western 
section of the Yeungkong dis- 
trict. They are two days nearer 
us than Frs. Walsh and Meyer, 
so we shall attend them from this 
end. If they persevere unto the 
end—or a goodly proportion of 
them—they will make a strong 
nucleus for a new central mission 
in years tocome. There is at the 
chief village, Sanhue, a little 
chapel built by Fr. Gauthier. 
We hope to visit it as soon as the 
district is a little more tranquil. 


Our last mission trip to the 
northern boundary of the Yeung- 
kong subprefecture has since won 
us new catechumens, besides the 
twelve hundred reported in pre- 
vious letters. The small villages 
handed in detailed lists of future 
“hopefuls” in line for the mitre 
or tiara. Pakmonglong yielded 
twenty-six to St. Peter’s net; 
Wonguk twenty-one; and the 
largest, Taipoh, gave us seventy- 
four names. How sonorous is 
the Chinese tongue, compared 
with our English! The sweetness 
and aptness of each sound be- 
comes raucous and clumsy in its 
English equivalent. Pakmong- 
long is ‘Long Branch” without 
its suggestion of flat, sandy low- 
lands and sizzling boardwalk; 
Wonguk is “Yellow House;’’ and 
Taipoh recalls memories of the 
“Big Stick!’ In the Tinpak 
district we have rather descrip- 
tive names, such as “‘Little White 
Stone” Village and ‘‘Mosquito 
Water Mountain.” That’s twice 
I’ve met the creature raised to 
the rank of Dewey and Lincoln 
as a popular ‘‘handle”’ for a town. 
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“Old Well’ is the name of a 
village of a hundred souls lately 
enrolled as catechumens. 





June 10—Raining, still raining. 
While shopping in the afternoon, 
was obliged to hire a boat to get 
along the main street. Fr. Shi 
(our Chinese priest) was in bed all 
day with a touch of malaria, It 
seems to be common around here, 
tho’, thank God, we have not got 
it yet. The mosquitos are the 
anopheles brand, with black and 
yellow stripes. 

June 29—Seventh Anniversary 
of Maryknoll’s Foundation Day. 
We celebrated by special prayers, 
reminiscences, and _ chicken for 
dinner. We also stood an Ameri- 
can Flagon the table. Several ofour 
Catholic young men dropped in 
for a long visit. They have been 
studying over at the Protestant 
Higher School. At present we 
have no facilities for a school for 
them and cannot very well insist 
on them not studying at all. We 
did the next best thing, though; 
we arranged that they should 
sleep here at the Mission, which 
gives them the chance to hear 
daily Mass and attend evening 
devotions. 

July 12—Began work on the 
three-room addition to our pres- 
ent quarters, which will give us 
two extra bedrooms above 
ground; hitherto we have had to 
use the basement for sleeping 
rooms and it is too damp and dark 
for comfort. After five masons 
and three carpenters gave esti- 
mates ranging from $2800 to 
$1530, the latter was accepted. 
A week spent in ‘‘talking price” 
gave us some insight into Chinese 
methods. nl 


July 23—Fr. Shi left us today, 
to go back to his own mission. 
We shall miss his quiet, obliging 
services, his practical knowledge 
of our territory, and his judgment 
in settling affairs. Henceforth we 
“paddle our own canoes.”’ He 
took away with him four ducks 
and hens as gifts from the Chris- 
tians. 
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July 26—Rain, steady and 
heavy, with the tail end of what 
may have been a small typhoon, 
kept our builders away. Today 
we started erecting a Grotto in the 
Chapel of Our Lady of Lourdes. 
It promises to look natural, with 
its large stones gathered from the 
nearby hills. 





July 31—The Chief Military 
Official of Yeungkong paid us a 
business call today in the matter 
of alleged depredations by his 
soldiers on some of our villagers. 
He is a young man, about thirty- 
five years old, formerly a pupil 
at Sacred Heart College at Can- 
ton where he had Fr. Gauthier 
as his teacher. He had studied 
English there, but ten years of 
disuse had left little of it in his 
memory. The hour’s visit passed 
in efforts to converse through a 
medium, our professor, but we 
parted on good terms with mu- 
tual expressions of good will. 

The month has been hot 
enough but drier than we dared 
hope for, so we are grateful. The 
nights are cool. 

Aug. 10-—-Fr. Price developed 
an ulcerated tooth. It’s only 
three hundred miles to the near- 
est dentist and can be done in 
several days by boat. He will 
try to wait till the Feast of the 
Assumption. 

Aug. 13—The masons are hang- 
ing back on building the chimney. 
{ think they are dubious of what 
one looks like. Chinese simply let 
the smoke find its way out of the 
kitchen as best it may. It black- 
ens the walls a rich, deep black 
that looks centuries old, but it’s 
hardly sanitary. 





Aug. 14—One of our happiest 
days here, despite Fr. Price’s 
swelling jaw. More than three 
hundred Christians (most of them 
not yet baptized) poured in on 
us for tomorrow’s Feast. Some 
came three days’ journey, fifty to 
seventy-five miles, for a chance 
to celebrate the Feast. There 
were forty-nine Confessions, but 
the Chinese are deliberate about 
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it and it took from three to nine- 
thirty. 

Aug. 13—The Assumption. 
Missa Cantata, with Halley’s 
Mass (from memory, with varia- 
tions!). After Mass we baptized 
a man, his wife and little son, who 
have been preparing for the 
Sacrament since last December. 
Benediction closed a happy morn- 
ing. 

Immediately afterwards Fr 
Price, whose jaw would be the 
envy of many a “‘pug,’’ took the 
sampan to meet the steamer 
that connects with sampan No. 2 
and meets steamer No. 2 that 
goes to Canton,—all for fifteen 
minutes’ treatment by a dentist. 
But the wind died down and sam- 
pan No. 1 missed the first steam- 
er by ten minutes. After a heated 





The Maryknoll missioners 
seek assurance from the home- 
land that they may engage the 
services of 100 catechists. Will 
you supply one? 

A native catechist is a valuable 
asset in @ missionary priest's 
life. You can share intimately 
in spreading Christ’s Gospel by 
donating the yearly expenses of a 
catechist, one hundred and eighty 
dollars, or fifteen dollars a month. 














Aug. 18—Baptized the baby 
of one of our Christians. Noticed 
an increase in Communions since 
the Assumption. 


Aug. 21—The night of the Big 
Wind; it started about nine ’o- 








A YEUNGKONG STATION. 


The building serves Maryknollers as an occasional priest's house, school, and chapel. 


walk of nearly two hours in the 
sun, Fr. Price landed home again. 
The next boat leaves Sunday, the 
seventeenth. 

The Chinese before leaving 
gave us a list of forty-five men 
in two new villages, who wish to 
go under instruction. 





Aug. 16—Spent in receiving 
reports from the catechists, and 
in the painful duty of giving out 
salaries to them. 


Aug. 17—Fr. Price left, with 
two hours’ leeway to catch the 
steamer. 


clock with a sudden rise of the 
thermometer. 


Aug. 22—It’s a typhoon. Sever- 
al trees were blown down. The 
shed over the new addition was 
swept away and in falling punc- 
tured five holes in the roof. Spent 
the day emptying pails of water 
from Fr. Price’s room. House of 
mudbricks nearby caved in. 

Aug. 23--Typhoon still kicking 
up; blew the tin roof off our porch 
and knocked over a brick column 
support. Towards evening it 
stopped, 
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Tungchan Chronicle. 
(From Fr. Meyer) 

June 20. 
EVERAL 
men at 
twenty cents 
gold each per 
day—and they 
are worth it— 
have been busy 
on theroofsand 
other minor re- 
pairs about the 
property. They 
say that the 
Chinese eat only two mealsa day, 
but these men seem to be constant- 
ly doing something or other, 
drinking tea, eating ‘‘chuk,”’ thin 

rice gruel, or taking a smoke. 
The first rice harvest has begun 
and we shall feel like a landlord 
when the rent of our little plot is 
brought in, though it will very 
quickly go out again, 
more with it. We have been 
advised to buy more rice fields 
and rent them or sell them to the 
Christians on easy terms so as to 
bring the more scattered ones 
around the chapel. But four 
hundred dollars gold for cach 
family! — 
June 22—It is hard to realize 
that today is Sunday. The 
Christians are too far away to 
come to Mass, and all around us 
the usual daily work is going on; 
it is market day and the main 
routes have been alive with a 
constant stream of travelers go- 
ing back and forth. In Canton the 
public offices and the schools are 
closed but up here all reckoning 
is done by the Chinese vear, 
that begins according to the 








moon about February 1 and has , 


thirteen months, while the cycle 
of days that corresponds to our 
week is by tens. 


June 29—¥ rs. Walsh and Gau- 
thier returned on the twenty- 
seventh from Loting, quite worn 
out by an extremely hard journey. 
The weather was hot throughout; 
there were very poor accommoda- 
tions along the route; and the 
road was too long and mountain- 


taking , 


ous. It took them four days each 
way, and one mountain that they 
had to cross required nearly two 
hours of constant climbing to 
reach the summit. Luckily, nei- 
ther was ill and a few days of 
rest at home made them quite 
themselves again. 

July 5—On the Glorious Fourth 
Fr. Gauthier said good-bye to 
Tungchan and the two of us set 
off to visit the part of the mission 
that is in Maoming. The first 
village, lying up in the mountains 
about twenty miles from Tung- 
chan, was Naamshaantung, where 
there are about thirty baptized 
Christians. The population of 
the village is about sixty persons. 
They are the descendants of three 
brothers, of whom two were 
baptized, the other not. How- 
ever, none of them practice super- 
stitions and give as their only 
excuse for not becoming Chris- 
tians that they have too much 
work to do to get rice to live on, 
and that they have not enough 
education to study. I believe, 
however, that if I can send a man 
and a woman catechist to them 
most will consent to be baptized. 


July 7—A half hour's walk on 
the fifth brought us to Tong- 
hang,—about as large as_ the 
other village, but in a poorer 
condition spiritually. There were 
one man and several women who 
went to confession and received 
Holy Communion, but they have 
not been at much pains to have 
their children baptized, and some 
have even fallen away. If I 
could send two catechists here 
also I have hope that perhaps the 
whole village could be brought 
into the Faith, at least those who 
are faithful and their children 
would be instructed. 

I am everywhere confronted 
with the condition of children 
growing up without any instruc- 
tion in the Faith except what 
may be given by their parents, 
more or less fully instructed them- 
selves, sometimes indifferent, or, 
at least, not realizing their duty 
in this regard, and always en- 








A PERPETUAL ASSOCIATE 
MEMBERSHIP 

in the Catholic Foreign Mission 
Society of America may be se- 
cured gradually in as many pay- 
ments as desired, provided the 
sum of fifty dollars is reached 
within two years from the date 
of the first payment. 

These Memberships may be in 
the name of the living or the dead. 














gaged in the struggle for daily 
food that leaves little leisure for 
such things. These two villages 
lie very high in the mountains, 
over a thousand feet, I should 
say, and the air is delightful. It 
was not as hot as it had been 
during the previous week and the 
air was filled with the scent of the 
pines and spruce that grew on the 
mountain sides. 





July 12—We two, Fr. Walsh 
and myself, are alone here now, 
struggling with the language, and 
viewing with a good deal of trepi- 
dation the coming of the Chinese 
to talk to us. However, we must 
face the music sooner or later, 
and on the feast of the Assump- 
tion I must be prepared to do 
real pastoral work. Confessions 
are much harder to hear than at 
Canton, as one must draw it all 
out of them by questions and 
their speech is difficult to under- 
stand. 

July 13—The rice-harvest has 
been gathered in during the past 
two weeks, though there had been 
a little cut before, but now there 
is not left a solitary head of the 
precious grain. Everyone com- 
plained that it was not good,— 
“six parts good,” that is, a sixty 
per cent yield. We thought it 
must be much less than that when 
the product of our own field was 
brought in and our share, which 
is supposed to be sixteen ‘“‘bur- 
dens’ (what one man can carry) 
annually, turned out to be six, 
and that in spite of the fact that 
when it was growing it seemed 
much the best field around. I 
believe that Chinese are in great 
need of commercial fertilizers. 
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A Letter From Fr. Walsh. 


Tungchan, July 31. 
OTHING 


has occur- 
red at Loting 
since I wrote to 
you last about 
matters there. 
Chan, the cate- 
chist whom you 
hired when you 
were in China, 
writes me regu- 
larly to say that everything is in 
good shape. You picked out a 
good man when vou hired that 
fellow. We call him the Brother 
T — of China. He is always 
on the job, knows’ everybody 
and everything that is going 
on, and keeps things moving. 
One of the French priests told us 
he was the best catechist in the 
Canton mission. He used to 
preach in the streets in Canton, 
and while I don’t think he con- 
verted a soul, it showed that he 
had some zeal. 











Fr. Meyer and I are rather out 
of touch with things up here in 
the country. We don’t take any 
Chinese papers, and news filters 
through to us very slowly. There 
is some talk about resuming the 
civil war, as a result of the Shan- 
tung matter. There is no con- 
nection at all between the two 

. things, but that in itseif is a good 
reason to expect it, when you 
know the Chinese. However, if 
you get the North China Herald 
and the Canton Times, you know 
a good deal more about these 
things than we do. One thing is 
certain,—the Chinese people were 
certainly disgusted when the for- 
mer German concessions were 
handed over to Japan, and they 
expressed it in no uncertain terms. 
The hatred of the Chinese for 
Japan is a thing to marvel at. It 
isn’t confined to the newspapers. 
The lowest coolies in the street 
never get through expressing their 
dislike for everything Japanese. 

Do you remember a book we 
read in the refectory some years 





ago, called Chinese Characteristics, 
by Arthur H. Smith? I remem- 
ber that we students criticized it 
at the time, thinking that Smith 
was too hard on the Chinese. Fr. 
Meyer and I have just read the 
book again and we think it is the 
best thing we ever found on this 
subject. It has the Chinese to 
the life. Perhaps you have to 
live here to appreciate it, but it 
certainly hits the nail on the head 
every time. It is not hard on the 
Chinese. It simply describes 
them as they are,—that’s all. I 
mention it because if any of the 
boys want to get a good idea of 
the Chinese, I think this is by far 
the best book to put in theirhands. 








ODDS. 

Fr. Meyer over in Tungchan 
need no longer cry, ‘““My King- 
dom for a horse!’’ He will have 
one soon, a fifty-dollar animal, 
guaranteed not to eat his head 
off or get punctures in his tires. 





We are thinking about the 
wireless as a means of keeping 
Maryknoll missioners in touch 
with one another when separated 
at long distances, and we plan to 
have here at the Seminary a 
course in wireless one of these 
days. We believe the plan prac- 
ticable. The question is one of 
cost. Can any reader advise? 


Here is an interesting monthly 
report of expenses, presented by 
Fr. Ford of Yeungkong, Mary- 
knoll’s mission in China. 


10 Gatechists. .....5.5%. $147.32 
ie eee 50.00 
Repairsandimprovements 169.84 
House maintenance... .. 141.75 
ie ee ee 2.00 
(£1) een ae A $510.91 


House maintenance included 
food, cook, sacristan, porter (not 
the anti-prohibition kind), stamps 
($10), Mass-wine, sanctuary-oil 
and candles. 


New friends knock daily at the 
door of our FIELD AFAR office. 
One such, a Minnesota priest, 
said recently, by letter, as he 
entered : 

I want to get in on this Chinese 
movement. It looks as if the currents 
of history and of civilization were turn- 
ing toward the Orient. The West has 
received Christianity, has been civilized 
by it, and has with deplorable ingrati- 
tude rejected it, to a large extent, for a 
materialistic worship. Will God in His 
anger abandon us to ourselves and our 
boasted Caucassian culture and prog- 
ress, while the Faith we have despised 
is transferred to the simple, honest, 
meek, and humble Orientals? Many 
things seem to point that way; and I 
believe the C. F. M.S. of America is in 
the vanguard of a great historic move- 
ment. May God bless and direct your 
work! 


TWICE A FOUNDER. 

From Brockton, Mass., we 
received lately for the Maryknoll 
Mission a sum of one thousand 
dollars, destined for a memorial 
chapel. This money came from 
the estate of the late James 
O’Donnell, of whom we are now 
free to say that he was one of 
Maryknoll’s earliest and most 
generous benefactors. 

Mr. O’Donnell was one of the 
men (and we are happy to say we 
meet many with the same ad- 
mirable trait) who lived simply 
and would not let his left hand 
know what his right hand gave. 
He is listed as a Founder of Mary- 
knoll—because he supplied $5,000 
(the Sacred Heart Burse) to 
educate and maintain an aspirant 
to the missionary priesthood. 
But he was twice a Founder, 
having later given a second burse 
(that of Our Lady of Perpetual 
Help). And the last remem- 
brance, which links his memory 
with Maryknoll-in-China, is proof 
indeed, if proof were needed, that 
his zeal for the Kingdom of God 
continued to the end. 

Maryknoll here and across the 
Pacific will not forget the soul of 
James O’Donnell. 





**Observations in the Orient, 
best books I can suggest for reading in the upper grades of our schools. 
Why don’t you get after that idea? The index, especially, makes it very 


valuable as a class reference book.” 


?? writes a priest, ‘is one of the 
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The Call to the East. 


(By Fr. John Wakefield.) 


ARY ANN McCARTHY 

was considered an unusu- 
ally bright young woman. She had 
won the scholarship medal when 
she graduated from _ parochial 
school and later, at commercial 
college, it was said that no other 
student could equal her for speed 
and accuracy. 

The College directed her to 
a well-known mercantile house, 
in which she advanced till there 
was nothing higher to expect, 
unless she could find a man who 
earned more than twice what she 
was clearing weekly. And Mary 
Ann McCarthy always smiled 
when she made that statement as 
she smiled when occasionally some 
one expressed surprise that she 
gave apparently little thought to 
that very important question inlife. 

Not that Mary Ann was averse 
to marriage, nor that she had 
been nursing in her heart any 
hidden purpose to give herself to 
God in the religious life. She had 
had responsibilities at home, of 
which she had been relieved only 
by her invalid mother’s death, 
and selfish thoughts of her own 
personal happiness had no place 
in her great generous heart. 


Then one day came a strange 
offer. She was asked to spend at 
least a year in Peking, China, to 
establish a branch of the firm 
there. She gasped when the 
proposition was made, and _ be- 
came almost breathless when 
told that she must decide within 
three days and, if she would go, 
be ready to sail in three weeks. 

That night Mary Ann dusted 


the old geography and looked up | 


China in her new Catholic 
Encyclopedia, but all that she 
read did not help her to make a 
decision; and if her prayers were 
longer than usual it was because 
she felt her helplessness. 

Before she fell asleep, she knew 
that there was one question that 
worried her and was, perhaps, the 
cause of her indecision. Could 
she, a lone American Catholic 
girl, find in Peking the comfort 


and the safeguards of her Faith? 
She knew she could bear about 
anything if she had the Church 
behind her. 

The firm had given Mary Ann 
a holiday to help her make up her 
mind, so the next morning her 
first visit was to Fr. McLane, 
who gave a hearty laugh when 
she announced her errand. And 
when she pressed the matter he 
frankly admitted that he could 
not give her any information. 

Later in the day, she called on 
Sister Mary at St. Vincent’s, 
where she was well known as a 
sympathetic and generous friend. 
But here, too, while she found 
interest in her project, she got 
no light which would help her. 

Where should she turn? 

She recalled a large tourist 
office on Broadway and deter- 
mined to get there some knowl- 
edge of the trip itself, which 
would be worth while no matter 
what her decision might be. An 
hour later she was at the desk 
asking for folders. 

While the clerk was absent, she 
remarked beside her an elderly 
priest, examining closely the dia- 
gram of a Pacific Mail liner. An 
inspiration to speak to him seized 
her, and turning abruptly she said: 

“Pardon me, Father, but are 
you going to China?” 


2 


’ 


The priest looked up quickly 
gazed at her intently for a mo- 
ment, and seeming to be satisfied 
with what he read in the clear 
frank countenance replied : 

“No, I’m not going myself, 
but I am making arrangements 
for others who will sail soon.”’ 

“Then, perhaps, you can give 
me some information. I have 
been asked to go to Peking on 
business and I am anxious to 
know if there is a Catholic Church 
in the city.”’ 

“There is not only one, but 
several churches in that great 
city,’ said the priest, “so you 
need not worry on that score.” 

Then he plied Mary Ann with 
questions. She had _ stumbled 
into the right place at the right 
moment and she breathed a 
silent thanksgiving. The priest 
was actually engaging passage 
for two young American mis- 
sioners, who were planning to 
leave New York in September, 
and he, himself, had visited the 
Orient. Before they parted Mary 
Ann had not only made _ her 
decision to accept the firm’s offer, 
but she had in her possession a 
card of introduction to an Ameri- 
can nun in Peking, as well as 
others to priests and sisters all 
along the line. 

When she returned to the office, 











WITH THE BABE-BROTHERS-AND-SISTERS OF THE CHRIST CHILD. 
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and made known her mind on the 
matter, she found another sur- 
prise in store for her. 

She was not to travel alone, but 
was to have, as companion and 
assistant, Miss Angela Becker, 
a girl she knew only by sight 
and by the reputation that “she 
was almost as clever as Miss 
McCarthy, herself.”’ 

Angela Becker was most en- 
thusiastic over the trip and greet- 
ed Mary Ann warmly. As a 
member of the Congregational 
Church, she had always been 
closely in touch with foreign 
missions to which she had steadi- 
ly contributed from childhood. 
Evangelistic work had never at- 
tracted her, but she had always 
longed to travel, and she accepted 
this opportunity with joy. 

She showed Mary Ann letters 
of introduction to friends of her 
friends—all in Protestant mis- 
sionary work—who would wel- 
come and entertain them at the 
various stops—Honolulu, Yoko- 
hama, Tokyo, Nagasaki, Shang- 
hai—until they reached their 
destination, where they would 
be assisted to find suitable lodg- 
ings and friends. 

Then Mary Ann produced her 
treasures, which caused the fair 
Angela to flutter with surprise 
when she realized that she was 
to travel and live with a Catholic. 
Not that she minded! She was 
too broad for that! But she felt 
a little peculiar about it, and 
she hastened to cover her momen- 
tary confusion by the remark: 

“T never heard of Catholic 
foreign missions. I was really 
under the impression that the 
Catholic Church no longer evan- 
gelized but was quite content to 





keep watch over its present 
adherents.”’ 
And she followed this with 


several questions about the work 
of the Church in pagan lands, 
which Mary Ann had to confess 
she could not answer. 


Three months later Mary Ann 
and Angela walked down the 
gangway at Yokohama and were 
greeted by a little group of 


Methodist missionaries, one of 
whom knew personally Angela’s 
chum at home. 

Amid the unusual scenes it 
took Mary Ann some time to get 
her bearings and she hovered 
close to Angela and her friends 
who took them by electric car to 
the mission establishment. A 
few hours later she suddenly 
recalled the fact that she had a 
card of introduction to some 
nuns at the convent on the Bluff, 
and a great wave of longing to be 
with “her own”’ swept over her. 

There was a little consternation 
when she inquired how to get to 
the address. No one present had 
ever visited the place and no one 
knew much about it. The sim- 
plest way seemed to be the calling 
of a rickshaw man who could 
take Mary Ann alone to the con- 
vent. 

But Angela, unwilling to let 
Mary Ann disappear so quickly, 
insisted on going also, and soon 
the two American girls were 
talking with four bright young 
Irish nuns—the only English- 
speaking ones in a large communi- 
tv of French and Japanese. 

The establishment was a con- 
vent school. A half-holiday was 
on, the air was filled with the 
laughter of happy children at 
play, and Mary Ann and Angela 
were delighted and fascinated by 
the strange scenes as they saun- 
tered through the grounds. What 
amazed them most was that the 
place seemed a very melting-pot 
of nations, for there were not 
only Japanese children, but the 
daughters of American, German, 
Italian, Irish, Australian, English, 
and French merchants, statesmen 
or professional men. Mary Ann 
asked if there were any American 
sisters there or elsewhere in 
Japan and was disappointed to 
find there was not one. 

Angela, feeling the warmth of 
their welcome, ventured several 
questions and marveled as she 
learned of the complete, cheerful 
sacrifice these women had made of 
all that they held most dear— 
home, family, country—for the 
souls of these children about 
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them. Their life was quite differ- 
ent from the free and compara- 
tively comfortable one which her 
Protestant friends were enjoying 
in their temporary exile. 

Both girls were happy after 
their visit, the one because she 
felt so much at home, the other 
because she had come into touch, 
for the first time in her life, with 
a hitherto unknown and some- 
what dreaded type of woman 
whom she had been pleasantly 
surprised to find not only agree- 
able but lovable, and, to her 
mind, heroic. 

From this time on, until they 
were in Peking, they were in the 
hands of Protestant missionaries 
who extended many courtesies, 
but they met nothing of American 
Catholic mission work, and Mary 
Ann felt the lack. 

At Peking, however, she found 
the longed-for American sister 
to whom one of her precious 
cards was directed, and the 
heartiness of her welcome pro- 
duced an unusual effect—tears 
in the eyes of Mary Ann. Angela 
was with her and shared her joy. 





It was their first visit after 


settling at the hotel where they 
planned to stay until a suitable 
lodging-house could be found. 
Did Sister know of one where they 
could have an English-speaking 
household? 

There were houses, yes. But 
English-speaking households! Ah! 
that was not so easy, but she would 
make inquiries. 

That afternoon, at the Protes- 
tant mission, they were provided 
with several references, all of 
which they looked up, reserving 
a decision. Mary Ann was quite 
charmed with one place, but 
Angela, strangely enough, advised 
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waiting until they should see 
Sister again, and asa result 
the unexpected happened in two 
lives. 

Sister had found for her 
two compatriots a real home. 

Five years before, Mrs. John 
Ellis had been called from San 
Francisco to the bedside of her 
husband, an officer in the United 
States Navy, who, while on duty 
in the Far East, had been stricken 
with paralysis and brought to the 
Sisters’ hospital in Tientsin. 

It was thought unsafe to send 
him to the States and Mrs. Ellis, 
as soon as she learned his condi- 
tion, broke up her lovely home 
and hastened to him. Capt. 
Ellis seemed to take on new life 
with her arrival and it was not 
long before they had fitted up an 
attractive little house just out- 
side the Concessions. David, 
their only son, who had been em- 
ployed for several years by a 
large commission house, joined 
them a year later, having ac- 
cepted an offer from the firm to 
represent them in Peking. 

Capt. Ellis had died a few 
months previous to the arrival 
of Mary Ann and Angela, 
and Sister had the happy 
thought that the sorrowing wife 
might find comfort in the two 
young girls if she could see a way 
to take them into her home. A 
visit to Mrs. Ellis brought the 
desired result and a week later 
they had become part of the 
household. 











Can you guess what happened 
next? 

There is no space in these 
precious pages to tell you how, 
when, and exactly where the 
spark appeared and spread and 
blazed, but a year later Mary 
Ann and David were married by 
Fr. O’Gorman in St. Michael’s 
Church, and the bridesmaid was 
none other than Angela, who had 
been baptized a Catholic the 
week before. 

Together with Mrs. Ellis and 
Mary Ann, she had come into 
closer intimacy with Sister ———— 
and had seen much of the sisters’ 





work amongst the sick and poor, 
in the orphanage, the dispensary, 
and the homes of the people. 
Daily her admiration grew, and 
she often wondered why Ameri- 
can Catholics were so slow to 
realize what work was waiting to 
be done, and why so few Ameri- 
cans had consecrated themselves 
to the conversion of the pagans. 
Evidently the Catholics of her 
own land, unlike many of their 
European brethren, had gotten 
away from the idea of the uni- 
versality of the Church. 

It was not long before grace 
worked its full miracle in her 
generous soul, and the light of 
faith was followed with the in- 
tense desire to go the whole way 
to help in the great work of lead- 
ing the children of darkness to the 
kingdom of light. She entered 
the Peking Hospital to train for 
nursing and at the end of the 
course asked to be admitted 
among the Sisters of Charity. 

A year later Mrs. Ellis died and 
was buried beside her husband in 
the little cemetery for foreigners. 
Mary Ann, with a little son who 
had first opened his eyes in China, 
went back to San _ Francisco, 
where David wastotake his placeas 
junior member of his firm. As she 
bade good-bye to Angela she said: 

“T know that I shall again hear 
the call of the East, but perhaps 
I shall not be able to heed it. And 
I have a strange feeling that even 
if you don’t see me, you will one 
day have my little John out here, 
putting his shoulder to the plow, 
where so much is to be done.” 

The premonition became a fact 
when Angela, who had been a 
Sister for some twenty years in 
Peking, read one day on the card 
which the little Chinese portress 
brought her— 

“Rev. JOHN ELLIs, 
American Catholic Missions, 
Yeungkong, 

Province of Kwangtung, China.” 


A MARYKNOLL ANNUITY means 
annual or semi-annual interest of at 
least five per cent paid regularly to 
you in consideration of your gift to 
Maryknoll. Send for further infor- 
mation if desired. 


Ready for Christmas. 


You—-make it we—who were young 
a generation ago knew no foreign 
mission books, because there were 
practically none in English. 

Today things are different, and 
some of the most interesting Catho- 
lic books and magazines treat of the 
missions, a subject full of interest, 
information, and edification. 

Think of this when you are trying 
to figure out what kind of Christmas 
gift to make to John or Margaret. 
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Peter Caanel) co0.06,6 s:c::002 e018 45 
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TPT oaks ia) ada devia veto avis ia 1.00 
Bound Vols. F. A............. 2.00 
Observations in the Orient... 2.50 
The Lily of Mary............. $ .50 
Bernadette of Lourdes....... 1.00 





(OUTSIDE PUBLICATIONS) 


Our Lord’s Last Will......... $ .70 
The Workers are Few........ 1.00 
The Church in Many Lands.. 1.00 
With Christ in China........ 50 
Our Missionary Life in India 1.00 
BI. Jean Gabriel Perboyre..... 1.00 


(All Books Postpaid) 
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HIS STOCK. 


The cow bit softly on her chew, 
The birdies cocked their ears, 
When Miser John compunctious grew, 
And paid up his arrears. 


A miser he had always been, 
And blind as he could be, 

Till, looking in THE FIELD AFAR, 
He saw what made him see! 


The story of a missioner, 
With heaps of wealth untold, 
But—strange and fearful mystery — 
No single piece of gold, 


Whose treasury of happiness 
Lay in the hearts of men, 

For, tho’ he gave them all he had, 
Far more came back again. 


“Tt seems to pay,’’ said Miser John, 
“T’ll buy some stock, I vow!” 

The birdies clapped their hands upon 
And_stroked the gentle cow. 
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Maryknoll in the Making. 











BEFORE THE LEAVES DROPPED ON OUR FIELDS. 








OME years ago, when we laid 

a sewer at Maryknoll, we 
thought we were doing something 
big in preparing a grave for the sea- 
serpent. It was a good move and 
it cost two thousand dollars, but 
we have had no trouble since we 
hooked onto the town main and 
we almost forget now that we 
have a sewer. 

But in these days the resting 
place of the sea-serpent makes us 
feel that we buried only a worm. 

From the new St. Paul’s, the 
center of heat and light here, 
there have been constructed con- 
duits to the pro-Seminary, with 
outlets for the new Seminary; to 
St. Michael’s; St. Teresa’s; St. 
Joseph’s; and the present laun- 
dry, St. Martha’s. In these con- 
duits, made of masonry, have been 
placed heating pipes and outside 
of them water pipes and extra 
conduits for several kinds of 
electric lines; so that we feel as if 
we were running a factory. And 
sO we are,—trying to mold fine 
human material to the stature of 
the most beautiful Model that 
has ever appeared upon. this 
earth. 

When we buried the sea-ser- 
pent we asked for help and se- 
cured a response—a generous 
one—from one person. We.are 
quite wiliing to divide the cost of 


our new conduit by the number 
of feet that are in it and ask you 
or some other reader for a foot— 
but we believe that the idea of a 
memorial foot of heating pipes 
would hardly appeal to you, any 
more than would the payment 
for a hod of coal. Yet we have 
to settle for both—by hook or 
crook. 

Fortunately for the likes of us, 
there are some pretty fine people 
in this world and especially in the 
Catholic Church. They never 
want their names published, and 
they pass over a good-sized check 
with no thread hanging to it. 
They write short notes like this: 

Dear Father, 

Enclosed is a small remem- 
brance. I wish it were more. 
Do what you like with it. Pray 
for me and mine, and make no 
mention of this gift. 

Sincerely yours, 

The man who gives to pay a 
coal bill (when the pastor is not 
looking), or to lay pipesinatrench, 
is the personification of charity. 
To encourage such, we state that 
we shall be thankful for either the 
hod or the foot. 


Send for a mite box and let the 
family gather gradually for each of 
its departed, a Perpetual Memorial 
Associate Membership. 


The most comforting—rather, 
let us say, a very conforting— 
institution at Maryknoll is the 
organization of hogs, pigs, and 
piglets. After some weeks’ ab- 
sence from that section of the 
compound, we discover a litter 
of red-brown wiggly piggies, and 
at the next visit they seem to be 
almost ready to be roasted. 

Brother Hennery’s successor is 
supervising their real estate and 
gradually, in odd moments, per- 
fecting their habitations. He 
rarely presents expense items and 
the procurator was really happy, 
lately, to grant his request for a 
new smoke-house for the retiring 
porkers. This house will be of 
cast-iron and will cost about 
forty dollars, but the hams to be 
turned out will make that amount 
look like as many cents. 


Have we told you that Mary- 
knoll has another priest? This 
time it is not one trained on these 
heights, but one who has served 
the Baltimore diocese as a curate 
and Uncle Sam as a chaplain. 

His name is the Rev. W. T. 
Walters McKenna, and Mary- 
knoll was glad, for many reasons, 
to bid him welcome. 

It is possible that one or two 
other priests will join our ranks 
before the next Departure Cere- 
mony, and in that event we can 
look forward to sending to China 
next year the largest group yet. 


The Maryknoll Junior increased 
its circulation last month by 1,600. 
Many priests have sent for sample 
copies and later for ‘‘bunches.”’ 


Over at St. Teresa’s there is 
danger of bursting walls, and the 
faithful women to whom Mary- 
knoll owes untold gratitude are 
at their wits’ end. 

We urge them, sometimes, to 
“get after their friends” and find 
a breathing space with a house 
accommodated to their growing 
needs, but they think only of 
others, and we pray that as a 
reward for their unselfish devo- 
tion God will inspire others to 
think of them. 
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The Teresians, who will be 
known as the Foreign Mission 
Sisters of St. Dominic, now num- 
ber almost forty and will soon go 
above that mark. One of these 
days they will sail for China,— 
at least some among them,—and 
perhaps we can manage it so that 
in their number shall be found 
not only nurses, but also a physi- 
cianess or two. Who knows the 
future? 





Talking of needs in China, here 
at Maryknoll one of our pro- 
fessors, who would rather cut a 
piece of steel than a piece of steak, 
is preparing to teach our aspir- 
ants wireless telegraphy. ‘‘What!” 
“Yes, sure,—why not?” 

If we cannot give to each of our 
missioners a companion, we can 
do the next best thing to keep 
him in touch with one, and that 
means—a wireless outfit. Later, 
probably, he will need a fliver 
air-plane, with a heavy insurance 
policy attached. Perhaps the 
man is not yet born who will 
present to Maryknoll its first flier, 
but we think not. 


Breathes there the man with soul so dead 
Who never to himself hath said: 
It’s time I paid for all I’ve read, 
I’ll send a check this morning. 
Thank you!—F. A. 


A STUDENT’S LAMENT. 

“I’m working on the coal pile now,” 
might have been the burden of a letter 
home last month from any of a dozen 
Maryknol! seminarians. This does not 
mean that they spent eight hours a day 
at coal-heaving; but only that during 
the daily hour of physical culture, en 
exercises were performed with a shovel 
instead of a hoe, hammer, paint-brush, 
or other usual implement. 

Six hundred tons of the precious little 
black stones were being dumped upon 
us before the completion of the coal 
pocket in the new St. Paul’s now under 
construction,—the building which is to 
contain.a central heating plant from 
which heat will radiate to every house on 
the Knoll. To have held up delivery of 
the coal would have meant to increase its 
cost. The alternative was to pile it up 
on the once-noble tennis-court near the 
rising edifice, from whence it can easily 
be transferred to its proper berth when 
that shall be ready. The ‘‘shovel bri- 
gade” will go down in history,—at least, 
of the shovelers. 


The Venard Letter. 


Dear Maryknoll: 

Rosary Month flew swiftly by at 
The Vénard. Special devotions at the 
close of every day consecrated its work— 
and its play—to Our Lady, Queen of 
Apostles. 

Whatever the climate or the views of 
Southern China, the vista from The 
Vénard shows at its best during Our 
Lady’s months, May and October, when 
dainty buds of springtime first unfold 
their glory, or rich autumnal colors 
make tapestry designs on the mountains’ 
leafy sides. 

But now the purples and the yellows 
are gone, and the reds, too—except from 
the cheeks of our Vénard proletariat as 
it hustles about at manual labor time 
or swoops in savage rushes on a helpless 
socker ball. Overcoats and gloves are 
in the front-line trenches; the dugouts 
hold three hundred tons of coal; provi- 
sions for a lengthy siege are stored in 
safe deposit vaults; and all is ready for 
the coming onslaught of Boreas with his 
winter forces. 


The month witnessed the late arrival 
at the Preparatory College of two new 
students, making forty-five in all; twenty 
new pigs; and a wide expanse of kitchen 
range that puts Delmonico’s equipment 
among relics of the prehistoric past. 
It witnessed also the departure of three 
winsome bossies for Maryknoll, and of 
a dear little appendix for ever. The 
operation on the latter, formerly the 
property of one of our students, was 
eminently successful, thank God, and 
the student will soon return, happy in 
having one of the most precious treas- 
ures of a foreign missioner—a _ non- 
existent vermiform. 


On the list of ‘‘distinguished visitors” 
of the month, the cautious inquirer 
would find the names of Bishop Hoban 
of Scranton, who with Bishop O'Reilly 
of Lincoln, Neb., paid one of those 
delightfully informal calls that bear no 
strain of grave formalities and make 


demand on nothing but the buttermilk 
well. 

Later in the same day came a group of 
forty-five young ladies from Marywood 
College, in Scranton, an _ institution 
conducted by the Sisters of the Immacu- 
late Heart of Mary. From Maryknoll’s 
beginning, the sisters of this community 
have shown the keenest interest in our 
work for foreign missions. 

Accordingly we were very happy to 
welcome the sisters who came with the 
students,—Sr. M. Immaculata, Sr. M. 
Alphonsus, Sr. M. Gerard, and Sr. M. 
Sylvia. Father Procurator offered rab- 
bit potpie to the visitors, but the resem- 
blance to a supposedly famous Chinese 
dish impelled refusal. Like all visitors to 
the college, the students from Marywood 
were surprised at its vigorous growth, 
and they found, too, its optimistic 
mission zeal infectious, for then and there 
was the bold resolve made to build up a 
‘“Marywood Burse,” that will give 
Marywood C ‘ollege a new representative 
on foreign mission fields every five years 
in perpetuum. 


The usual! fall offensive against Mother 
Earth has been vigorously pushed, and 
the vegetable cellar, freshly whitewashed 
and adorned with spacious bins, is run- 
ning to capacity houses of potatoes, 
squash, beets, carrots, parsnips, turnips, 
and other fruits of fertilized toil. The 
Canning Department, Unltd., reports 
3,000 quarts of corn, peas, tomatoes, ete:, 
safely hibernating in two-quart tins. 
The fruit, unfortunately, failed to put in 
an appearance on schedule time, and has 
since been reported missing. Of all the 
apple, plum, pear, peach, and whiffle 
trees in the orchards, hardly one has 
sent a representative to the table. But 
the Lord always takes special care of 
The Vénard, so what we have lost in this 
way will doubtless be made good in 
another. 

Progress on the new college buildings 
is spasmodically regular—according to 
the’sudden whims of the weather man. 
The basement and first floor now gaze 
upon the lowing herd, and as we go to 
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RISING WALLS 


AT THE VENARD. 


Maryknoll’s first Preparatory College is assuming dignity, and 
its Power-House 1s already in action, 
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press some cider the forms of the 
second floor are receiving their plastic 
load of fresh concrete. Visitors in- 
variably admire the general lines of the 
building now coming into view, and 
commend the artistic effect secured 
without the expense of special ornamen- 
tation. Bricklayers, laborers, carpenters 
and plumbers, electricians and _ steel 
workers, all bring the bustle of the out- 
side world to The Vénard for eight 
hours daily, as they ply their varied 


trades. Naturally they are proud of - 


the composite result, as seen in the 
growing pile, but their interest is techni- 
cal only, and is far transcended by the 
concern of the Vénards, who are watch- 
ing the growth not of ‘‘a building’’ but 
of “their home.” « 

When toned with the course of many 
years, God sparing the work, what 
traditions will those sturdy walls bear, 
now rising half-finished on the Vénard 
knoll? Will the name-plate of a martyr 
adorn them—as in the Paris Seminary? 
Will the museum bear precious trophies 
of the field, the battlefield for Christ, 
sent by those who have gone forth from 
these walls to become soldiers of the 
Church militant? Only God knows. 
May He grant it! 


We feel that we are looking on a 
building that should have gone up after 
the Civil War instead of the World War. 
May the impelling grace of God’s kindly 
Providence inspire vocations to the 
foreign missions in such numbers as to 
compensate for the loss we have suffered 
in time! 

Late in entering the world’s conflict, 
we made noble amends by our efforts. 
Shall we be less ready to save men’s 
eternal happiness? And so with special 
fervor we make in our community 
prayers a daily plea for vocations: 
“O God, Who wouldst have all men to 
be saved and come to a knowledge of the 
truth, send forth, we beseech Thee, 
laborers into Thy harvest and grant 
them with all boldness to preach the 
Word, that Thy gospel may everywhere 
be heard and glorified and that all 
nations may know Thee, the one true 
(sod, and Him whom Thou hast sent, 
Jesus Christ, Thy Son, Our Lord. 
Amen.” 


At the Maryknoll Preparatory 
College we have registered about 
forty-five fine young men,—from 
fifteen to twenty-two years of 
age. It costs about $250 a year 
to sustain and educate each, and 
each is asked if he can pay $200 
a year until he is ready for the 
Seminary. 

Very few can pay $200, and 
this proposition is placed before 
each for a selection: 


For ten months— 

$20 a month: or $10 a month: 
or $5 a month. 

Sometimes even $5 a month 
cannot be secured, but our stu- 
dents are allowec 100 per cent 
towards their tuition on FIELD 
AFAR and JUNIOR subscriptions, 
and in this way they all try to 
‘keep the fires burning.” 

We hope to add to the number 
of Vénard College burses, but in 
the meantime we shall be glad to 
find ‘“godfathers’’ or ‘“‘god- 
mothers” for some of these fine 
boys. 


On the Coast. 


Maryknoll - in - San - Francisco 
had quite a celebration over the 
sailing of our latest missioners. 
The Procure Auditorium was the 
place and the name sounds finer 
than the reality, but the friends, 
including a Marist Father bound 
for the Tonga Islands, a Jesuit 
booked for Japan, and many 
members of the Maryknoll Wom- 
en’s Auxiliary of San Francisco, 
found room to enter and enjoy 
treats of eloquence—and Hay- 
ward’s refreshments (whatever 
that means). 

While in San Francisco, our 
new missioners, Frs. O’Shea, Mc- 
Shane, and Vogel, visited the 
Presentation Convent, the Notre 
Dame Convent, the Sisters of 
Mercy, the Sisters of the Holy 
Family, the Madames of the 
Sacred Heart, St. Ignatius Col- 
lege, the Deminican Fathers, the 
Sisters of the Holy Name at Oak- 
land, and St. Patrick’s Seminary 
at Menlo Park. 

The three Maryknollers left 
San Francisco on the China Mail 
steamer ‘‘Nanking,’’ on Friday, 
October 3, ten days later than 
had been expected. 





Do you like to know the thoughts 
of great men? We have recorded 
those of three young men who only a 
few decades ago made the supreme 
sacrifice of martyrdom for God. 
Their pithy sentences will fill you 
with admiration and zeal. Ask for 
‘‘Thoughts from Modern Martyrs,”’ 
forty cents the copy, postpaid. 


6é O8BSER VATIONS in the 
Orient’’, the latest Mary- 
knoll book, had a merry run 
with practically no pushing ex- 
cept through THE FIELD AFAR. 
A few weeks after the first vol 
ume appeared, a warning came; 
and a little later the announce- 
ment was made— 
“First thousand—all out.”’ 


The first printing was of three 
thousand copies, fortunately, and 
an order was given at once to bind 
the remaining two thousand. In 
the meantime, prices had ad- 
vanced on binding, and ‘‘extras”’ 
were presented for jackets, wrap- 
pers, and so forth and so forth, so 
that we found ourselves facing a 
minus-cost price by continuing to 
sell the volume for $2. 

We therefore reluctantly ad- 
vanced the price on the two 
thousand, which will be sold as 
follows: 

oo) | Ree $2.50 


With a Field Afar Subscription. 2.00 
(Both together, $3.00) 


From Priests: 

There is no use adding any praise to 
“‘Observations’’—the book speaks for 
itself. —Erie, Pa. 


The magnificent book, “Observations 
in the Orient,’’ has reached me. Be sure 
that I will do my very best to help 
spread it. 

—Washington, D. C. 


I anticipate hours of pleasure. It will 
be a renewal of many an hour of happy 
interest with which I accompanied you 
on your historic trip, when I could 
hardly wait for the next report of the 
“ioe.” 

—Philadelphia, Pa. 


The joy with which I began your book 
went on increasing to the end. It has 
certainly put a fine edge on my desire to 
work in the East. I wish it might be 
Shanghai, as you suggest. 

—Worcester, Mass. 





I am delighted with your interesting 
book. From what I have already read 
I found it thrilling with interest. I hope 
it will have a great sale and thus promote 
more and more the mission of the field 
afar in God’s Church. 

—Rochester, N.Y 
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I want to congratulate you on your 
“Observations in the Orient,” every line 
of which I read with great ease and 
deepest interest. It is natural for me to 
be interested in missions, because I 
happen to be a native of a certain “low- 
lying country, dammed on all sides.” 

—Paterson, N.J. 





We are having your delightful book 
read in the refectory at supper and this 
week we are traveling with you through 
Tokyo and Nagasaki. 

Fr. Abbot often speaks about his 
visit to Maryknoll, and if ever you are 
in England you will give us all a very 
real pleasure by coming to see Caldey. 

—Isle of Caldey, Wales. 





Allow me to congratulate you on the 
artistic make-up. I placed the book in 
the Fathers’ recreation room. There 
was but one voice, that of admiration 
and unstinted compliment. We shall 
use it for table reading, since everybody 
is keenly interested in the matters 
discussed. 


—Techny, Ill. 


I am much pleased with the Big Book 
and am ordering more. There are a 
number of good religious communities 
down this way who will be edified and 
enlightened by the reading of this book. 
I feel it will make friends for Maryknoll 
of all of them, and for that reason I am 
ordering the extra copies. 

—Houston, Tex. 


I am still reading it, and find it full of 
interest and loaded with information. 
It is some Log! When I finish I intend to 
put it in the students’ library, with the 
hope and prayer that it will be picked up 
and read by many—very many—future 
Maryknollers. 

May God bless you and prosper your 
great work! 

—Detroit, Mich. 





As I have already read the portions of 
it that appeared in THE FIELD Arar, I 
am aware that a splendid treat awaits me 
when I go over its complete pages. 

The book cannot fail to awaken much 
needed interest in the noble work of 
Maryknoll. May the richest blessings 
continue to crown your grand apostolic 
efforts for many and many a year to 
come. 

—New York. 

I finished your ‘Observations.’ If 
I may criticize, I will mention one great 
fault in the book, and that is—it was all 
too short! I trust it will perform well 
the work for which it was intended, viz. 
of propagating the work of the foreign 
missions. God give unlimited success 
to your publication, and to all of your 
labors for the spreading of the holy 


Church. 
—New York. 


The late Bishop Foley’s many friends will be interested to see these 
photographs, which have come from the Philippines since our last issue. 
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MEETING BISHOP ‘FOLEY’S* BODY AT THE WATERFRONT, ILOILO. 











PART OF THE FUNERAL PROCESSION TO JARO, WHERE 


BISHOP FOLEY WAS BURIED 


IN THE CATHEDRAL. 








From the Laity: 


Just received my copy of “Observa- 
tions.”” It is O. K., not O. O. 
—Boston. 


You are to be congratulated on its 
get-up—first-class throughout, attrac- 
tive binding and splendid illustrations. 
The little book-mark was a_ happy 
thought, too. —N.Y. 


After taking your book home, I don’t 
believe I am going to see it again for a 
long while, for not only is there a demand 
for it in my own family, butzalso every- 
body who drops in wants a turn at it. 

—Mass. 


I received the ‘‘Observations in the 
Orient” last week, and was so fascinated 
that I scarcely stopped reading until I 
finished it. You are to be congratulated 
on your interesting trip and your de- 
lightful way of describing it. 

—A Philadelphia physician. 

I do not exaggerate when I say it is so 
fascinating in its human appeal (quite 
aside from its religious value) that no one 
can begin its perusal without completing 
it. I expected to read chapters from 
time to time, as the spirit moved me, 
but once I began I could not resist its 
spell, and I devoted the best part of two 
well-spent days to finishing it. 

—A New York judge. 
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That Hammer Did It. 


URELY you who watch 

Maryknoll will be pleased to 
note what others are thinking 
about this work for souls, and 
here are a few sentences from 
many that have come recently: 


You have my name on the mailing list 
of THe Frec_p Arar, but I feel that the 
great lessons it teaches can no longer be 
accepted by me gratis, and am therefore 
enclosing my own and the following 
subscriptions. —N. Y. 

I expect to take up the work of teach- 
ing Sunday School and I ask a little 
_ prayer that my efforts to create in the 
hearts of the children a love for foreign 
missions may be crowned with success. 

—N. Y. 


God bless all the saintly Maryknollers 
with health, strength, and means to carry 
on their glorious and Christ-like work of 
bringing souls to Him for time and 
eternity! Enclosed find my check for 
Perpetual Membership, as my mite 
towards the good cause. 


—A priest, D.C. 








’ 


Your priest who spoke at St.— s 
Sunday impressed me very much. I 
should like to benefit the missions and 
myself at the same time by joining your 
Society and obtaining the spiritual 





advantages. Enclosed you will find 
a money-order for $100, to enroll my 
husband and myself. —N. 


The reason for this gift is that when 
my husband and my three brothers 
entered the army I prayed for their 
safety and made a promise to give an 
offering to the Church if they all came 
home. In looking about for a worthy 
charity I heard of your work and de- 
cided to give the sum ($100) to your 


Society. It has really been a sacrifice 

to spare this amount and I trust it will 

help you in propagating the Faith. 
—N. Y. 

I am sending you one dollar for the 
renewal of Sr. P *s subscription 
toTHE FIELD AFAR. She is not well and 
is unable to come to see us and tell us 
about your work for the conversion of 
the heathen souls in China as she used 
to do. We hope and pray that by next 
year she will be well again and that God 
will give her back to us. 

She dearly loves the missions, and I 
can also say that she equally leves us 
poor lepers, for whom she has left all. 
When talking with us, her favorite topic 
was the foreign mission field. If I were 
rich I would send you the little offering 
she used to ask of us for your work, but 
I am only a poor patient unable to work 
and this dollar is my all. I pray for you 
and you have a large share in my daily 
sufferings. May God bless your noble 
work. 

—A leper, Tracadie, N. B. 


A generous supply of altar 
linens has come from the Taber- 
nacle Society of the Convent of 
Notre Dame, Boston. 


The Dunwoodie Alumni— 
priests of the New York arch- 
diocese—voted a sum of one 
hundred dollars at their recent 
annual meeting ‘‘to help the Dun- 
woodie Burse at Maryknoll.”’ 

California and Missouri, with 
respectively 520 and 308 new 
subscribers for THE FIELD AFAR, 
make us realize that the American 
Seminary is no longer of the East 
alone. We grow daily more con- 
scious of this encouraging fact. 

A layman after Fr. Price’s own 
heart has given, in the form of an 
annuity, four-fifths of the sum 
required to establish a Memorial 
Burse to Fr. Price. The comple- 
tion of the burse will be reserved 
for the donor, at whose death. it 
will become operative. 


STUDENT AID FOUNDATIONS 
A Student Aid Foundation represents 
$1,000, the interest on which will supply 
the personal expenses of one student each 
year, at Maryknoll or Maryknoll’s Prepara- 
tory College, The Vénard. 
MARYKNOLL STUDENT AID 
Our Lady of Perpetual Help Fund 
(Incomplete) .......-0eeceeeceeeee 113.24 


VENARD STUDENT AID 
Venard Circles Fund, No. 1 (Complete) 1,000.00 


Venard Circles Fund, No. 2 
(Incomplete) ......-5-000222 eee 660 .30 


STUDENT BURSE PROGRESS 


A Burse is a sum of money, the interest of 
which will board and educate, continuously, 
one student for the priesthood. 


MARYKNOLL BURSES (Complete) 


Cardinal Farley Burse........... .. $ 5,000.00 
Sacred Heart Memorial Burse... ... 000 .00 
John L. Boland Burse.. ............ 6,000 .00 
Blessed Sacrament Burse... ........ ,000 .00 
St. Willibrord Burse..............4. +5,000 .00 
Providence Diocese Burse........... 5,000. 
Fr. Elias Younan Burse............ 5,000 .00 
Mary Queen of Apostles Burse....... 5,000 .00 
O. L. of Miraculous Medal Burse.... 5,002.00 
Our Lady of Perpetual Help Burse... 5,000.00 
Holy Trinsty Burse...........0005 6,000.00 
CD, SOP ee 16,273.31 
Bishop Doran Memorial Burse....... 5,000.0 
St. Charles Borromeo Burse.......... +5,000.00 
St. Thomas the Apostle Burse........ 5,000.00 
St. Cathertne of Siena Burse......... 5,000 .00 


Rev. Joseph M. Gleeson Burse No. 1 5 
Rev. Joseph M. Gleeson Burse No. 2 5,000.00 
Rev. Joseph M. Gleeson Burse No. 3 5 


MARYKNOLL BURSES (Incomplete) 













A rr $ 5,436.60 
Abp. John J. Williams Burse....... 5,279.21 
Sa See *5,018 .27 
Fall River Diocese Burse............ 063.81 
Bl. Julia Billiart Burse...... 4,450.74 
St. Columba Burse.......... 4,082. 
Fr. Price Mem. Burse (Reserved), . +4,000 .00 
ee - JI,929.35 
Holy Ghost Burse.... 3,893.19 
Sacred Heart Burse, No. 2. 3,671.05 
Al Sous BUree... . 2.5 eccscees 3,331.86 
Cheverus Centennial School Burse. 3,201.12 
Cure of Ars Burse...... 3,178.11 
Our Sunday Visitor Burs . 3,000.00 
St. Vincent de Paul Burse . 2,632.44 
Se OY ee eee 2,170.61 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse...... *2,049.18 
Fr. Chapon Memorial Burse......... 1,702.70 
ek S| ee rai 1,691.00 
Our Lady of Mercy Burse........... 1,649.24 
SE. MOO TBE onc ccccccccicces 1,615.14 
Most Precious Blood Burse.......... 1,487 .66 
rr 1,384.71 
Holy Child' Jesus Burse............ - 1,319.25 
en 1,271.00 
Bernadette of Lourdes Burse......... 1237.21 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart Burse.. 1,111.36 
Holy Eucharist Burse.............. 1,035 .60 
Holy Souls Burse.................. 1,000.00 
Bl. Madeleine Sophie Barat Burse.... 1,006.25 
Bl. Margaret Mary Burse........... 801.82 
Danwootss Buree... .22260 vesesess 704.49 
St. Francis of Assisi Burse.......... 704.47 
St. John the Baptist Burse........... 684,33 
Duluth Diocese Burse.............. 680.00 
Fr. Chaminade Memorial Burse..... 429.21 
SE RMTENOE TUTOR. 00a. csc cescwisce 375.25 
SP ere 353.00 
Trinity Wekanduit Burse........... 350.00 
errr er 341.05 
Susan Emery Memorial Burse....... 307 .20 
Re ee ers 300.00 
Gn in awe we cle os 0 293.55 
* ety POM BUI 6 osc ccc ccseces 267.00 
St. Francis Xavier Burse........... 256.51 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 
2, ease ee 246.50 
Pe ree 217.35 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse.......... 214.41 
I Rs ion win 0 600 9:4.0008 156.00 
Our Lady of Victory Burse.......... 129.16 
Children of Mary Burse............ 128 .00 
ee eS ee 105.75 





Any burse or share in a burse may be donated 
in memory of the deceased. 


A new burse may not be entered on the 
list until it has reached $100. 


Ask at the Public Library for 
**Observations in the Orient’’ 


published from Maryknoll, 


+On hand but not operative. 
*$1,000 on hand but not operative, 
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VENARD BURSES (Complete) 


Rev. Joseph M. Gleeson Burse, No. 1 5,000 .00 
Rev. Joseph M. Gleeson Burse, No.2 5,000.00 
Rev. Joseph M. Gleeson Burse, No. 3 5,000 .00 





VENARD BURSES (Incomplete) 


pe a $ 2,912.69 
Blessed Sacrament Burse............ 2,301.00 
Bl. Theophane Venard Burse......... 1,529.00 
Sodality Bl. Virgin Mary Burse...... 1,000 .00 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Burse 

— PRG saute eae tio 1,000 .00 
GR rt isis ae hb x sates pee eeine 910.00 
St. pe ah Ee ane ee 474.00 





MARYKNOLL MISSION BURSES 
(For the education and support of native 
students for the priesthood.) 
O.L. of Perpetual Help Burse 


MI nd go canons cxdseed $ 1,500.00 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse 
RUINS 505.0500 isbenevewes’s 600 .00 





RECEIVED AT MARYKNOLL. 

Clothing; books; records; surplices; 
breviaries; medals; chalice, pyx and 
oil-stock; altar linens; cancelled stamps, 
tinfoil, etc., from Mass., INE pigs ING NG 
Conn., Pa., Calif., Mo., R.. 3,;. Ga, 
Ky., O., N. S. old gold, jewelry, etc., 
from Mass., N. Y., Pa., Ky. 


I may be poor, but when my 


shoes wear out I'll be on my feet 
again. —A missioner’s motto. 





SPECIAL FUNDS 
The funds recorded below have been care- 
fully invested so that the interest shall be 
applied regularly to the needs as designated. 


(Complete) 
Abp. Williams Catechist Fund No. 1 +4,000.00 
Abp. Williams Catechist Fund No.2 +4.000.00 
Abp. Williams Catechist Fund No.3 [4.000 00 


Yeungkong Catechist Fund No.1... 4,000.00 
(Incomplete) 
Our Daily Bread Fund.............. $ 1,023.22 
Maryknoll Propaganda Fund........ 5,000 .00 
PLR OE a ee ees 200 00 
Sanctuary Candle Fund........... ; 250.00 
SONCHUBTD Ol FONG «6:6 5:05.06 0.0.05 00:08 151.00 
Abp. Williams Catechist Fund .No.4 = 1,500.00 
Yeungkong Catechist Fund No. 2...... 1,000.00 


3371—this was the number of 
new names registered on our 
FIELD AFAR stencils for Septem- 
ber. ‘‘Not bad,” yousay. ‘“‘Very 
good,’”’ say we, because we have 
had to depend largely on our 
friends for the signal increase. 

But we needed them all, be- 
cause Sister Stencil reported 1041 
discards for the junk heap. If 
yours was among them send a 
new subscription, add a _ few 
stamps, and stir yourself. 





+On hand but not operative 


LEASE remember in your 
prayers the souls of: 


Rev. M. O'Reilly; Rev. P. B. Phelan; 
Rev. Andrew Murphy; Rev. Patrick 
Maguire; John Chapman; Joseph Flints- 
back; Paul St. Eve; Eliza Fitzsimmons; 
Mr. and Mrs. Nicholas Murphy; Mar- 
cella Murphy; John Codd; Elizabeth 
Codd; Elizabeth Corrigan; Mr and Mrs. 
Arthur Gahan; Arthur J. Murphy; 
John Gahan; James Gahan; Elizabeth 
Gahan; Ellen Moloney; Mrs. W. Mullar- 
key; Matthew Smith; Mrs. A. L. Chase; 
Mrs. M. J. Doherty; Charles E. Lord; 
Elizabeth O’Leary; Joseph C. Pagan; 
Emma Pohl; David Tinkham; Joseph 
J. Rogan; Leonard Streb; Sarah Mc- 
Nulty; Margaret McNulty; Charles 
McNulty; Neil McNeil; Frances L. 
Byrne; John P. Flynn; Daniel Carey; 
Mrs. Thomas Dowd. 





MARYKNOLL LAND SALES 
(Original Purchase) 
DMI TIN a a iva d casa crass wie a wseth smi 4.450.000 ft. 
Sold up to Oct. 10, 1919. ...........2.895,895 ft. 
For sale at 1 cent a foot............. 1,554,540 ft. 





VENARD LAND SALES 


Total area at the Venard............ 6,000,000 ft, 
Sold upto Oct. 10, 1919... .. .cscesscces 194,104 ft. 
For sale at % cent a foot. . eeee---4085 060 ft, 





FROM YOUR STATE AND OTHERS. 


New 
State Gift Sub- 
scribers 
Ms hao ok park how st $ 1.00 2 
PME 5.9 ser 35 due 959 ae hse 1.00 1 
eas ere 851.82 520 
SS ee 2 
COMET oc cccnwees 151.33 52 
errr 1.00 1 
District of Columbia. ; 120.00 6 
| 511001 (cL: 2 aa een Ee 1.00 
CE fo hickcar sees Sas . 
ENN oi abso cece sara adie 1.00 38 
PUTA 5 oii o.a sa ay eis Breet 189.50 21 
I gl cr aha are Natasa ele 5.10 3 
ere yrsckosc science ante wip a ele F 116.00 6 
TE AE gee ge rare 1.00 14 
NI Li o.'sicd san 8 slang ive aetioe 1.00 3 
eS ee ; 3.00 
Brag oe nte scan seeerans . 186.50 2 
OS ee ae 87.00 30 
Massachusetts............ *3,186.92 488 
Michigan. . ee re 44.37 64 
Minnesota..............-. 98.50 59 
I ae scons sae wp 1513360 308 
eM eac cess tccteie 4.90 1 
New Hampshire........... 3.00 4 
OS ree ee 198.35 691 
2 |) a ene RRP 3,448 .06 864 
INGrth Coralia «<6. eee -e as 1 
North Dials. 6 occ cscs 1 
MR ale ey asc sete arert staat ace 237.40 60 
NPT icy isc, Seeds ona 0 he's 6.0 10.42 
Pennsylvania... ... 5 cc is cas 875.05 69 
ae 381.35 29 
ee ee 8.50 2 
CERMED eicto Gh ore she eco staste os 4s 2.00 1 
NREININ ER So oe ns ins'as aap teseoane 1 
West Virgitiia....... <2... 20.00 1 
Wisconsin.......... pee a 24.00 8 
FROM BEYOND THE BORDERS 
MEM argc ke asia ace tere nas S 9.00 13 
aE ee .50 
| EES ee ecr eee 3 
WERE TRGIOR oe a siais ois wins 1 
Total of New Subscribers 3,371 


*Annuity, $1,000 





NEW PERPETUAL MEMBERS. 
Living—Rev. Friends, 10; E. M.; M. 
M.; B. Ro; M. A. C:; L. Bez Me A. K.: 
M.C. K.: J. J. P.; Mrs. M. R. S.; Mrs. 
A. W.; J. B. M.; M. C. M.; Mrs. W. H. 
Dee 7. He Be An Murphy family; 
P. J. H.; A. G.; M. K.; A Ls Mes. 
Mrs. W. H. S; Lohr and Fontaine 
families; M. B.; Mrs. C. BK. FS 
Re PS A, M.; G. B.; Miller family; 
S. L. B.; M. A. B.; Mrs. E. L.; Mrs. 
H.C.; B. A. G. 





Deceased—Peter Corr; Jane Critten- 
don; James Carpenter; Edward M. 
Billsborrow; Mona Heinz; Jane E. 
Thompson; Jane L. Walker; Anna 
Denny; Mary A. Hander; Catherine 
McGarahan; James A. Carr; Patrick 
McCann; Helen Baragray; Albert and 
Margaret Dealey; Mrs. Ann Coen; Mary 
O’Connor; Patrick O’Connor; George 
Keller; Martin Ryan; Louise Ryan; 
Thomas R. Doherty; Michael Doherty; 
Mary Doherty; William J. Gilroy; 
ro Weber; George Burg; Henry 
Miller. 


The noteworthy gifts of the 
past month include one from the 
pastor of Albion, N. Y., towards 
the support of a Maryknoll stu- 
dent. Albion is the first parish 
in the United States to take up 
this idea, which we believe will 
yet appeal to many as our own 
home needs diminsh. 


Two annuities came, one of 
$1,000 from Massachusetts, the 
other of $2,500 from New York. 
Interest gathered on each sum 
will be sent from Maryknoll to 
the donors every six months. 


Massachusetts provided $500 
for the outfit of one departing 
missioner—and the missioners of 
Maryknoll were credited with 
several other offerings, including 
$1,500 for a chapel and gifts for 
catechists and missioners’ sup- 
port. God is always good and 
His people are responsive. 








ST. JOSEPH’S INSTITUTE 


Improved Instruction 
for Deaf-Mutes 


WESTCHESTER, NEW YORK 


BOYS’ DEPT. GIRLS’ DEPT 
Phone Phone 
Westchester 29 Westchester 330 
Brooklyn Branch for Girls, 113 Buffalo Ave. 
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THE MARYKNOLL 
MISSION CIRCLES 


DVENT approaches and the 
Church bids us: “Prepare ye 
the way of the Lord.’”’ We must 
prepare the way, first, in our own 
hearts, by penance and mortifica- 
tion; but we can help prepare the 
way, too, for God’s missioners. 
We can fill up for them by our 
prayers the valley of desolation 
in which they labor, and level by 
our sacrifices the hills of ignorance 
and idolatry that confront them, 
that in God’s own time,—in the 
quiet silence,—the Almighty 
Word will come down from His 
royal Throne, to find habitation 
where He loves best to dwell, in 
the hearts that were created to 
love Him. 


Wanted — Circles to co-operate 
with Maryknoll in a special effort to 
help good subscribers to stay on our 
Field Afar lists. 


The more generously we give 
to God, the more abundantly will 
He reward. The hundred-fold 
comes swiftly, even in this life. 

This fact has been borne in 
very forcibly upon our minds in 
the past few months. None have 
been more generous to God’s 
missions than our Maryknoll 
Mission Circles. Made up as 
they are, for the most part, of 
wage-earners, with very limited 
time at their disposal, we cannot 
but marvel at what they accom- 
plish. No call from Maryknoll 
goes unheeded,—for needle-work, 
clerical work, mission propagan- 
da,—be it what it may,—the 
response is always quick and sure. 
The Cause is Christ’s. That is 
all sufficient. 


And God has not been outdone 
in generosity. In the past few 
months He has called nine of our 
Mission Circlers to a more inti- 
mate service,—the religious life. 
Of these, six are preparing for 
actual foreign mission work. 





A post-card will bring you a mite 
box. 


The Bulletin of The Young 
Ladies Sodality, St. Michael’s 
Church, Rochester, N. Y., for 
September, has reached us. Two 
pages are devoted to the work of 
Maryknoll, from which we take 
the following extract: 


We can help Maryknoll to do its work 
by aiding financially, and this is how. 
Save all the tinfoil, old jewelry, and so 
forth, or anything that can be turned 
into cash, and send them to the member 
in charge of this work. She will be 
appointed at the next meeting and her 
name will be announced in the October 
bulletin. 

To Circlers where The Field Afar 
has a long list of subscribers we 
suggest the very practical mission 
idea of helping Maryknoll to keep 
forgetful subscribers on the Field 


Afar list. Does the idea strike you?’ 


St. Robert’s Circles of Newark, 
N. J. have made a good start. St. 
Robert’s No. 1 aims at becoming 
a Circle of Perpetual Members. 
St. Robert’s No. 2 devotes itself 
to FIELD AFAR _ propaganda. 
Many new subscribers have been 
added to our list and a number 
of mite-boxes have been distrib- 
uted. The Circle is particularly 
interested in our Auxiliary Broth- 
ers of St. Michael, whom some 
day we hope to send to China as 
assistants to our priests. 





Haven’t you seen The Maryknoll 
Junior? Don’t wait for us to send 
one. Tell us that you wish to see a 
copy, or better still, enclose twenty- 
five cents in stamps and write this 
line, ‘‘Put me on the Junior list for 
a year.” Thank you. 





Teachers are becoming inter- 
ested. Two Circles recently 
formed, one in Pennsylvania and 
one in Connecticut, are composed 
mostly of school teachers. One 
is devoting itself to the support 
of a catechist in China. The 
following came a few days ago: 

Enclosed you will find check for 
Fifteen dollars, the first monthly pay- 
ment for the support of a catechist. We 
hope to continue and meet our monthly 
payments regularly. 

The secretary of the Conn. 
Circle writes: 

I have succeeded in interesting ten 
young ladies, eight of whom teach in the 
same building as I. Our plans are in the 





Bl. John Gabriel Perboyre 


Priest of the Congregation 
of the Mission 


Martyred in China in 1840 


The absorbing story of a truly heroic 
life in the service of God. 


Neatly printed and bound. 450 pages. 
Price: One Dollar, Postpaid. 














making but I expect to be able to report 
great things later. 

It is good sometimes to follow 
where others lead, therefore we 
print the following from The 
Sacred Heart Circle of Philadel- 
phia: 

We decided at our meeting to have a 
little bazaar in order to raise some 
money for the missions. Two of our 
members typed the tickets; another 
gave the use of her house. Each mem- 
ber contributed fifty cents to buy ice- 
cream. Sandwiches, home-made cake 
and candy were kindly donated by 
friends. 

Tickets which were sold for ten cents 
each entitled the purchaser to a plate 
of ice-cream. Many of the grown-ups, 
as well as boys and girls, patronized us. 
Three tables were decorated with red, 
white, and blue. On one of these sand- 
wiches, cake, candy, fruit, lemonade 
and root-beer were temptingly dis- 
played. On the others were various 
articles for sale, embroidered apzons, 
slippers, and fancy work, which found 
quick and ready sale. 

We are immensely pleased with our 
success; with the enjoyment that every 
one got out of it; and, most of al!, with 
the snug little sum netted for the mis- 
sions. 

The cancelled stamp, trading 
stamp, and tin-foil gatherings of 
our friends in New York City may 
be left with Miss Julia Ward, 16 
East Forty-Eighth Street, who has 
kindly volunteered to receive them 
for Maryknoll. 








An American Girl in the 
Foreign Missions 


A Life Sketch of 
Mother Mary Lawrence, F. M. M. 
By Rev. D. J. O'Sullivan, M. A. L. 


Two Editions—paper 35 cents—cloth, 
gold lettering, 50 cents. Both illustrated. 


PROCEEDS TO MISSIONS 
Published by 
Propagation of the Faith Press 
25 GRANBY STREET, BOSTON, MASS 
Drawer 19 
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, I ‘RINITY COLLEGE, WASH- 

INGTON, D. C.—A Catholic Institu- 
tion for the Higher” Education of Women. 
Conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame of 
Namur. For particulars address: THe SEc’y 








"THE BOSTON ACADEMY OF 
NOTRE DAME —Afiliated with The 
Catholic University of America and with 
— College, Washington 

A Select Day School for Young Girls. Con- 
ducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. 
phic —" and Academic De- 


POLE SISTER ‘SUPERIOR, Notre Dame. 
THE FENWAY BOSTON, MASS. 


USE EMBOSSED STATIONERY 
IN YOUR CORRESPONDENCE 


Emboss it as you use it. Handsome, 
refined initial, name, monogram, or 
emblem. Easy, simple, inexpensive. 


Send for free sample impressions, 
O. X. MICHEL, 


St. Louis, Mo. 
Central P. O. Box 624 


























A Drawing from the Oakland ‘‘Tribune.” 


If the oczans look smaller to you than 
they did a few years ago, you are catching 


the spirit! 


M ARYCLIF Affiliated to the Catholic 
University of America 

A Select College-Preparatory Boarding and 
Day School for Girls. Under the patronage 
of His Eminence, Cardinal O’Connell. Ideal 
location. Half hour from Boston. Private 
rooms. French. Italian, German, Spanish. 
For terms address 

Mother Superior, ““Marycliff,”’ Arlington 
Heights, Mass. 


Washington Press 
JOHN D. O’CONNOR 


PRINTING 


242 Dover St. :: Boston, Mass. 























ST: JOHN’S PREPARATORY 
COLLEGE, Danvers, Mass. — For 
Boarding and Day Students. Conducted 
by the Xaverian Brothers, with the ap- 
proval of the Most Rev. Archbishop. 
Academic, Commercial and Preparatory 
Courses. 

BROTHER DIRECTOR, Danvers, Mass. 


1809 SAINT JOSEPH’S 1919 
Emmitsburg Maryland 


Conducted by the Sisters of Charity 
of Saint Vincent de Paul 


College—Incorporated under the Laws of the 
State of Maryland with power to confer degrees. 
College and ye istered by the Uni- 
versity of the State of New York and the State 
Board of Education of Pennsylvania and Louis- 
jana. Course in Pedagogy registered by the 
State Board of Education, Annapolis. Maryland. 





Acad A Standard High School (full col- 





“THE MOUNTAIN” 


Mount Saint Mary's College and Ecclesiastical 
1808 Seminary 1919 
EMMITSBURG, MARYLAND 

Conducted by Secular Clergymen aided by 


Lay Professors 
‘ P \ Classical, Scientific, 

Courses 7 Pre-Medical High School 
Separate Dept. for boys between 12 and 14 
For catalog address: 

Rt. Rev. Msgr. B. J. BRADLEY, LL.D., Pres. 


lege preparatory grade). Grammar and Primary 
Department. Free Catalogue. 


THOS. J. FLYNN & CO. 
Wholesale and Retail 
Catholic Church Goods 
-and Religious Articles 
The latest Catholic Publications on hand 
62 and 64 ESSEX ST. 33 BOSTON 


Special Boston Agency for THE FIELD AFAR 
and all publications of the C.F.M.8. of America. 




















ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME, 
LOWELL. MASS.—For Resident and 
Day Pupils. Conducted by the Sisters of 
Notre Dame (Namur). Founded in 1852. 
The Academic Department offers two Cours- 
»~s—the General and College Preparatory 
for further particulars address: 

SISTER SUPERIOR 


SACRED HEART ACADEMY 


Watertown, Mass. 


Conducted by the Dominican 
Sisters. 


An ideal Boarding and Day School for 
Girls. College and Normal Preparatory 
Courses. Commercial and Grammar De- 
partments, Music, Art, Elocution, etc., in 
charge of Specialists. Excellent Location. 
Charming environment. 


The School for Your Daughter 


Two Representative Catholic 
Magazines: 


THE MISSIONARY 

Devoted to the conversion of 
America. 
Subscription price, $2.00 a year 


THE FIELD AFAR 
Organ of the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America. 
Subscription price, $1.00 a year 
Club-rate for both, $2.25 




















THE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME, 
Roxbury, Mass.—Conducted by Sisters 
of Notre Dame of Namur. A Select Board- 
ing School for Girls. Primary, Intermediate 
and Academic Departments. Special facilities 
for the study of Music and Art. 
Aims: — Physical Health; Solid Knowledge; 
Cultured Manners: Thorough Moral and 
Religious Training. 

ddress: THE SISTER SUPERIOR 








M?: SAINT JOSEPH ACADEMY 
Brighton, Mass. — Boarding 
and Day School for Young Ladies. 
Courses offered include preparation 
for College, Normal School, and Com- 
mercial Pursuits. For further partic- 
ulars apply to SISTER SUPERIOR. 











THE SHEPHERD OF MY SOUL 


By Rev. Charles J. Callan, O. P., Professor of 
Theology at the "3100. Mission Seminary, 
Maryknoll. Price, 


ILLUSTRATIONS FOR SER- 
MONS AND INSTRUCTIONS 


Definitions, Word-Pictures, Exemplifications, 
Quotations and Stories, explanatory of Catholic 
Doctrine and Practice. Edited by Rev. Charles 
J. Callan, O.P. Price, $2.25 $2.25. 


THE FOUR GOSPELS 


With a Practical Critical Commentary for 
Priests and Students. By Rev. Charles J. Cal- 


557 ‘Pages 8vo. with 2 maps. Cloth, net $4.00. 
ospel Study Made Easy’’ seems a fitting 
description of this new volume. It isa — 
important and labor-saving work. based o! 
latest results of Catholic — —_ on 
and is a thoroughly reliable ¢ reliable guid 


Maryknoll, Ossining Pe Ou Ni Y. 


“OUR SUNDAY VISITOR’”’ 
Do You Receive It? 


The most popular, the cheapest, the 
most widely circulated Catholic week- 
ly in the world. 

Besides getting a real, live paper 
52 times for 50 cts., you enable its 
publishers to help Maryknoll to the 
extent of at least $1,000 a year. 


Address: Huntington, Indiana 














ANew Miracle Play 


By F. A. FORBES 
THE FOUNTAIN OF MATARIEH 

A beautiful short play in verse, 
suitable for Catholic Schools and 
Colleges. 

The Subject of the Play is the 
First Mission of the Infant Christ 
in Egypt; and the proceeds of sale 
go to the African Missions. 

Can be performed by 10 players. 
Price, 15 Cents Postpaid 
Address: The African Missionary 
Blackrock Road, Cork, Ireland 
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On the Second Thousand. ion el nae oltniien 0 Maia 

° ° ° graph? If so it means that your subscription 
Third in P reparation. Order N OW. has actually expired. But—you can bring it to 
life again by rushing a dollar to Maryknoll. 
DO IT NOW. 




















What the Reviewers are Saying of 





OBSERVATIONS IN THE ORIENT. 


From the Boston Evening Transcript: 


‘*From the home of the Catholic Foreign Mission 
Society comes a delightful volume relating the 
experiences of the Maryknoll Superior during 
his recent trip to the Orient, where he went to 
establish American Catholic missions. A fund 
of information is given about the religious and 
secular life of these countries. The story of the 
men and women missionaries and the sacrifices 
they make is lucid and entertaining, with an 
account of many amusing incidents that will 
interest young people who usually reject mission- 
ary literature.”’ 








From The Ave Maria: 


‘Fine zeal,quickinsight, and irresistiblehumor 
radiate from this book and make it the most 
thoroughly alive and illuminating volume that 
has appeared on missions in the East. 

‘*As a diary, it is literary and delightful; as an 
appreciation of conditions in the Orient, it is 
keen and to the point; and as a plea for the for- 
eign missions, it is shot through with intensity 
of love for thecause of Christamong the Orientals. 

** ‘Observations in the Orient’ can be recom- 
mended without reserve to the American reading 
public as an intelligent appraisement of the 
great Eastern Empires and a practical Christian 
direction of American interests there.’’ 











From ‘‘America”’: 


‘*When Father Walsh set out from Maryknoll for 
the Far East, he started a journal which he faith- 
fully kept until his return home. His ‘Pioneer’s 
Log’ is now published entire in this very readable 
and lavishly illustrated book. The author makes 
a thoughtful survey of the work the Church is 
doing in the Orient, gives striking descriptions of 
the hardships the missioners cheerfully endure, 
purely out of love for souls, and sums up at the 
end of the volume the conclusions he reached 
regarding the success American priests are likely 
Size of book to have in China and Japan. 

Binding ‘“‘The prime purpose of Fr. Walsh’s book is to 
P. of text awaken the enthusiastic interest of his fellow 
as @ ee Catholics in the new American mission. This 
Pages of _illustrations the volume’s 323 pages of text and sightly pages 
PRICE POSTPAID E of photographs are — agua to do, aed i 
author knows how to describe entertainin the 
Address: THE FIELD AFAR OFFICE, Maryknoll, Ossining, N.Y. sights he saw, and to relate pleasantly - ng 
adventures he had, during his six sage ange - 
j i ae y slowly’ is the polite 
If a red hand is pointing at this paragraph it means that i por ent ag little gp lle Fosmatios 
we expect you to do one of two things: (a) Send your renewal whom Fr. Walsh met bade him good-bye. Read- 
—$1.00; or (b) notify us that you don’t wish to have us visit | ers who reluctantly come to the end of ‘Observa- 
you any longer. MAKE IT (A) tions in the Orient’ will understand what the 
ail little Celestials meant.”’ 




















